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PREFACE. 



The subject of The Pelican Island was suggested 
by a passage in Captain Flinders's Voyage to TeiTa 
Australie. Describing one of those numerous gulfs 
which indent the coast of Mew Holland, and are 
thickly spotted with small islands, he says, — " Upon 
two of these we found many young Pelicans unable 
to fly. Flocks of the old birds were sitting upon the 
beaches of the kgoon, aud it appeared that the islands 
were their breeding places ; not only so, hut, from 
the number of skeletons and bones there scattered, it 
should seem that for ages these had been selected for 
the closing scene of their existence. Certainly, none 
more likely to be free from disturbance of every kind 
could have been chosen, than these islets of a hidden 
lagoon of an uninhabited island £called by Captain F. 
Kangaroolslandj, situate upon an unknown coast, near 
the antipodes of Europe ; nor can auy thing be more 
consonant- to their feelings, if Pelicans have any, than 
quietly to resign their breatli, surrounded by their 
progeny, and in tlie same spot where they first drew it," 
— Captain Flinders was particularly struck with the 
appearance of one of these islands, on the surface of 
(3) 
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4 TUE PELICAN ISIAND. 

whii-h were scattered the relics of a great numbei' of 
trees, prostrated by some tremendous storm, or, as 
lie conjectured, aelf-ignited by the fi'ielion of dead 
brfliiclies in a strong wind. This fact (adopting the 
former hypothesis) suggested the catastrophe des- 
ci-ihi'd nt the close of the third Cniito of the Poem. 

Having determined not to incumber his volume 
with notes, which might plausibly have been done 
to a great extent, — and believing, that those read- 
ers, wh.0 shall be suflciently interested in the Poem 
to desire further knowledge of the subjects progres- 
sively reviewed in it, may readily satisfy themselves 
from popular books of voyages, and natural history, 
— the Author will merely offer, in this place, an il- 
lustralion of the nature of coral reefs, extracted from 
Caplain Basil Hall's Voyage to tlie Island of Loo 
Choo, in the Chinese Sea. 

"The examination of a coral reef during tlie differ- 
ent stages of one tide is particularly interesting. 
When the tide has left it for some time it becomes 
dry, and nppeara to be a compact rock, exceedingly 
iiard and i^a^ed ; but as the tide rises, and the 
waves begin to wash over it, the coral worms pro- 
trude themselves from holes which before were inris- 
ible. These animals are of a great variety of shapes 
and sizes, and in snch prodigious numbers, that, in a 
short; time, the whole surface of the rock appears to 
be alive and in motion. The most commoa worm 
is in the form of a star, with arms from four to sis 
inches long, whicli are moved about with a rapid mo- 
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tion in all directions, proliably to cafch food. Oth- 
ers ai-e HO sluggish, that they laay he niistakea for 
pieces of the rock, and are genei-aliy of a dark color, 
and from four to five inches long, and two or three 
round. When the coral is broken about high-water- 
mark, it is a solid hard stone ; bat if any part of it 
be detached at a spot which the tide reaches every 
day, it is found to bp full of woim? of different 
lengths and colors, some bemg as fine as a thread, 
and several feet long of a br^ht jpIIow, and some- 
times of a blue color , others resemble snaUs, and. 
some are not unlike lobstfrs m shape, but soft, md 
not above two inches long 

"The growth of coral appears to cease whpn the 
worm is no longer exposed to the nashmg ot the sea. 
Thus a reef rises in the form of a cauliflower, till its 
top has gained the level of the highest tides, above 
which the worm has no power to advance, and the 
reef of course no longer extends itself upwards. The 
other parts in succession reach the surface, iusd there 
stop, forming in time a level field with steep sides all 
round. The ree^ however, continually increases, 
and being prevented from growing higher, extends 
itself laterally in all directions. But the growth 
being as rapid at the upper edge as it is lower down, 
the steepness of the face of the reef is still preserved. 
These are the eireumstanees which render coral reefs 
so dangerous in navigation ; for, in the first place, they 
are seldom seen above the water; and, in the nest, 
(heir sides are so steep, that a ship's bow may strike 
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6 THE PELICAN ISLAND, 

against (ha rock before any change of soundings lia; 
given wai'ning of tbe dsmger." 

"With these brief quotations to explain the two 
priaeipal circumstances on which the poem is 
founded, the Author abandons his Pelican Island 
to the judgment of the public, having no hope to con- 
ciliate favor by apology or vindication, where he has 
painfully felt that both would be necessary, if the 
success or failure of his work did not wholly depend 
on the manner in which it had been executed. He 
only requests the reader to bear in mind, that the 
narrative is supposed to be delivered by the imagi- 
nary being who witnesses the series of events, after 
the whole has happened, and who therefore describes 
them in such language, and with such Olustrations, 
, as the knowledge which he then possessed enabled him 
to use, whether he be identified with the Author, or 
(if the latter will so far condescend) with the reader 
himself, as spectator, actor, thinker, in this masque- 
rade of 

" Truth severe by fairy-fiction dvcsf." 
ShegiM, M3 19, 1627. 
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THE PELICAN ISLAND. 



CANTO FIRST. 

Methought I lived flirough ages, and beheld 
Their generations pass so swiftly by me, 
That years were moments in their flight, and hours 
The scenes of crowded centuries reveal'd ; 
While Time, Life, Death, the world's great actoi-s, 

wrought 
New and amazing changes: — these I sing. 

Sky, sun, and sea were all the universe; 
The sty, one blue, interminable arch, 
Without a breeze, a wing, a cloud : the sun 
Sole in the firmament, but in the deep 
Redoubled ; where the circle of tiie sea, 
Invisible with calmness, seem'd to lie 
Within the hollow of a lower heaven, 

I was a, Spirit in the midst of these, 
AH eye, ear, thought ; existence was enjoyment ; 
Light was an element of life, and air 
Tlie clotliing of my incorporeal form, — 
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8 TUB PELICAN ISLAND. CANTO 

A form impalpable to mortal touch. 

And volatile aa fragrance from the flower, 

Or music in the woodlands. What the soul 

Can make itself at pleasure, that I was j 

A child in feeling and imagination, 

Xreaming new lessons still, as Nature wrought 

Her wonders in my presence. All I saw 

(Like Adam when he walk'd in Paradise) 

I knew and named by secret intuition. 

Actor, spectator, sufferer, each in turn, 

I ranged, explored, reflected. Now I sail'd, 

And now I aoar'd ; anon expanding, seem'd 

Diffused into immensity, yet bound 

Within a space too narrow for desire ; 

The mind, the mind perpetual themes must task, 

Perpetual pewer Impel, and hope alhire. 

I and the silent sun were here alone, 

But not companions ; high and bright he held 

His course ; I gazed with admiration on him, — 

There all communion ended ; and I sigh'd. 

In loneliness unutterable sigh'd. 

To feel myself a wanderer without mm, 

An exile amidst splendid desolation, 

A piisoner with infinity surrounded. 

The sun descended, dipp'd, and disappear'd ; 
Then sky and tea were all the univeree. 
And I the only being in existence ! 
So thought I, and the thought, like ice and fire. 
Went freezing, burning, withering, tin-illiiig tlnxn 
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Annihilation tlien had been deliverance, 

WMle that eternity of solitude 

Jjay on my heai-t, hard atmggling to break free, 

As from a dream, when mountains press the sleeper. 

Darkness, meanwhile, disguised in twilight, crept 
O'er air and ocean ; drearier gloom involved 
My fainting senses, til! a sudden ray 
Of pensile lusti-e sparkled from the west ; 
I flew to meet it, but drew never nearer, 
While, vanishing and re-appearing oft, 
At length it trembled out into a star. 
My soul revived, and could I then have wept 
(Methought I did), with tears of fond delight, 
How had I hiui'd the gentle apparition. 
As second life to me ; so sweetly welcome 
The fwntest semblance of society. 
Though hot a point (o i-est the eye upon. 
To him who hath been utterly bereaved ! 
— Star after star, from some unseen abyss, 
Came through the sky, like thoughts into the mind, 
"We know not whence ; till aJl the Armament 
Was throng'd with constellations, and the sea 
Strown with their images. Amidst a sphere 
Of twinklJQg lights, like living eyes, fliat look'd 
At once on me from every side, I stood 
{Motion and rest with me were mere volition). 
Myself perhaps a star among the rest ! 
But here again I found no tellowsiiip ; 
Sight could not reach, nor keenest thought conceive 
Their nature or their offices. To me 
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10 THE PELICAN 13I.A1ND. CASTO I 

They were but what they seein'd, and yet I felt 
They must he more ; the mintl hath no horizon, 
It looks beyond the eye, and seeks for mind 
In all it sees, or all it sees o'erruling. 

Low in the east, ere long, the morning dawn 
Shot upward, onward, and around the pole, 
With arrowy glimpses traversing the shade. 
Night's train, as they had kindled one by one. 
Now one by one withdrew, reversing order, 
Where those that came the latest, earliest went : 
Day rose triumphant, and again to me 
Sty, sua, and sea were all the universe ; 
But ah ! the glory had departed, and I' long'd 
For some untried ^issitude : — it came. 

A breeze sprang up, and with careering wing 
Ptay'd like an unseen being on the water. 
Slowly from slumber 'woke the unwilling main, 
Curling and murmuring, till the infant waves 
Leap'd on his lap, and laugh'd in air and sunshine. 
Then all was bright and beautiful emotion, 
And sweet accordance of susurrant sounds. 
I felt the gay delirium of the scene ; 
I felt the breeze and bUlow chase each other, 
Like bounding pulses in my human veins : 
For, though impassive to the elements. 
The form I wore was exquisitely tuned 
To Nature's sympathies ; joy, fear, hope, sorrow, 
(As though I yet were in the body) moved, 
Elated, shook, or tranquillized my soul. 
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Thus pasa'd the diiy: night folio w'd, deck 'd with 

Innumerable, Mid the pale new moon, 
Beneath' her feet, a slight inverted crescent, 
Soon disappearing. 

Time flew on, and brought 
Alternate mom and eve. The sun, the stare, 
The moon through all her phases, waxing, waning. 
The planets seeking rest, and finding none, 
— These were the only objects in mine eye, 
The constant burden of my thoughts, perplex'd 
With Tain conjectures why they were created. 

Once, at high noon, amidst a sultry calm, 
Looking around for comfort, I descried. 
Far on the green horizon's utmost verge, 
A wreath of cloud ; to me a glad discovery, 
For each new image sprang' a new idea. 
The germ of thoughts to come, that could not die. 
The little vapor rapidly expanded. 
Lowering and thickening till it hid the sun, 
And threw a starless night upon the sea. 
Eagerly, tremblingly, I watch'd the end. 
Faint gleam'd the lightning, follow'd by no peal ; 
Drearj' and hollow moans foretold a gale ; 
Nor long the issue tarried ; then the wind, 
Unprison'd, blew its trumpet loud and shrill; 
Out flash'd the lightnings gloriously ; the rain 
Came down like music, and the full-toned thunder 
Eoll'd in grand harmony throughout high heaven : 
Till ocean, bi-eaking from his black supineness, 
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Drown'd in his ovvn stupendous iipi'oar all 
The voices of the slorm beside ; meanwhile 
A war of moontains raged upon his surface ; 
Mountains eacli other swallowing, and again 
New Alps and Andes, from unfathom'd valleys 
Upstarting, joia'd the battle ; like Ihose sons 
Of earth, — Giants, i-ebounding as new-bom 
From every fall on their unwearied mother, 
I glow'd with all the rapture of the strife ; 
Beneath was one wild whirl of foaming surges ; 
Above, the aiTay of lightnings, like the swords 
Of cherubim, wide-brandish'd, to repel 
Aggression from heaven's gates ; their flaming strokes 
Quench'd momentarily in the vast abyss. 

The voice of Him who walks upon the wind, 
And sets his throne upon the floods, rebuked 
The headlong tempest in its mid-eareer. 
And tum'd its horrors to magnificence. 
The evening sun broke through the embattled clouds, 
And threw round sky and sea, as by enchantment, 
A radiant girdle, bindiDg them to peace, 
In the full rainbow's harmony of beams ; 
No brilliant fragment, but one sevenfold circle, 
That spann'd the horizon, meted out Ihe heavens, 
And undevarch'd the ocean. Twas a scene, 
That left itself for ever on my mind, 

Night, silent, cool, transparent, crown'd the day ; 
The sky receded further into space. 
The stars came lower down to meet the ej'e, 
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Till the whole hemisphere, alive with light, 
Twinkled from east to west hy one consent. 
The conatellationa round the arctic pole, 
That never set to us, here scareely rose. 
But iu their stead, Orion through the north 
Pursued the Pleiada ; Sirius, with his keen, 
Quick scintillations, in the zenith reign'd. 
The south unveird its glories ; — there, the Wolf, 
With eyes of lightning, watch'd the Centaur's spear; 
Through the clear hyaline, tlie Ship of Heaven 
Came sailing from eternity ; the Dove, 
On silver pinions, wing'd her peaceful way ; 
There, at the footstool of Jehovah's throne, 
The Altar, kindled from His presence, hiazed ; 
There, too, all else excelliug, meekly shone 
The Cross, the symbol of redeeming love : 
The Heavens declared the glory of the Lokd, 
The firmament display'd his handiwork. 

With scarce inferior lustre gleam'd the sea, 
Whose waves were spangled with phosphoric fire, 
As though the lightnings there had spent their shafts, 
And left the fragments glittering on the field. 

Next mom, in moekery of a storm, the breeze 
And waters skirmisli'd ; bubble-armies fouglit 
Millions of battles on the crested surges, . 
And where they fell, all cover'd with theii' glory, 
Traced, in white foam on the cerulean main, 
Paths, like t)ie milky-way ajnong the stars. 
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Charm'ti with the spectacle, yet deeply touch'd 
With a foriora and not untender feeling — 
"Why," said my thoughts within me, " why this waste 
_0f loveliness and gi'andeiir unenjoy'd? 
Is there no hfe throughout this feir existence ? 
Sky, sun, and sea, the moon, the stars, the clouds. 
Wind, lightning, thunder, are hut ministei-s ; 
They Imow not what they are, nor what tbey do : 

for the beings for whom these were made ! " 

Light as A flake of foam upon the wind, 
Keel upward from the deep emerged a shell. 
Shaped like the moon ere half her horn is filled ; 
Fraught with young life, it righted aa it rose, 
And moved at will along the yielding water. 
The native pilot of this little bark 
Put out a tier of oars on either side, 
Spread to the wafling breeze a twofold sail, 
And mounted up and glided down tlie billow 
In happy freedom, pleteed to feel the air. 
And wander in the luxury of light. 
Worth all tlie dead creation, in that hour. 
To me apjwared this lonely Nautilus, 
My fellow-being, like myself o^iW. 
Entranced in contemplation vague yet sweet, 

1 watch'd its vagrant course and rippling wake. 
Till I forgot the sun amidst the heavens. 

It closed, sunk, dwindled to a point, then nothing; 
While the last bubble crown'd the dimpling eddy, 
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Through which mine eye still giddily ]«irsucd it, 

A joyous creature vaulted through the air, — 

The aspiring fiah that fein mould bo a bii'd, 

On long light wings, that flung a diamond shower 

Of dew-drops i"ound its evanescent form, 

Sprang into light, and instantly descended. 

Ere I could gi-eet the stranger as a friend. 

Or mourn his quick departure, — on the surge, 

A ahoal of Dolphins, tumbling in wild glee, 

Glow'd with such orient tints, they might have been 

The rainbow's offspring, when it met tlie ocean 

In that resplendent vision I had seen. 

While yet in ecstasy I hung o'er these, 

"With every motion pouring out fresh beauties. 

As though the conscious colors came and went 

At pleasure, glorying in their subtle changes, — ■ 

Enormous o'er the flood, Leviathan 

Look'd Hivth, and from his roaring nostrils sent 

Two fountains to the sky, then plunged amain 

In headlong pastime through the closing gulf. 

These were but preludes to the revelry 
That reign'd at sunset: then the deep let loose 
Its blithe adventurers to sport at large. 
As kindly instinct taught them; buoyant shells, 
On stormless voy^res, in fleets or single, 
Wherried their tiny mariners ; aloof. 
On wing-like flns, in bow-and-axrow figures, 
The flying fishes darted to and fro ; 
"Wliile spoiling Whales projccled ivat'ry column.s. 
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That tuin'il fo arehes at their height, and seem'd 

The skeletons of crystal palaces, 

Built on t!ie blue expanse, then pei-iahing, 

Frail as the element which, they were made of: 

Dolphins, in gambols, lent the lucid brine 

Hues richer than the canopy of eve. 

That oyerhnng the scene with goi^oua clouds, 

Decaying into gloom more beautiful 

Than the sun's golden liveries which they lost : 

Tin light that hides, and darkness that reveals 

The stars, — exchan^ng guard, like oentinels 

Of day and nighf, — traiisfbrm'd Ihe face of natur 

Above was wakefulness, silence around. 

Beneath, repose, — repose that reach'd even me. 

Power, will, sensation, memoiy, fail'd in turn ; 

My very essence seem'd to pass away, 

Like ,1 thin cloud that melts across the inoon. 

Lost in the blue imraensity of heiiveu. 
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Life's inteitnitting pulse again went on : 
I woke amidst the l>eauty of a morn, 
That shoni! aa bright within me as around. 
The preaence-chamber of the adul was full 
Of flitting images and raptarous thoughts ; 
For eye and mind were open'd to explore 
The secrets of the abyss erewhile conceal'd. 
The floor of ocean, never trod by man, 
Was visible lo me as heaven's I'ound roof, 
Which man hath never touch'd ; the multitude 
Of living things, in that new hemisphere, 
Gleam'd out of darkness, like the stars at midnight. 
When moon nor clouds, with light or shade, obscure 

For, as in hollows of the tide-worn reef, 
Left at low water glistening in the sun, 
Pellucid pools and rocks in miniature, 
With their small fry of fishes, crusted shells, 
Eich mosses, tvee-like sea-weed, sparkling pebbles, 
Enchant the eye, and t«mpt the eager hand 
To violate the fairy paradiae, 
— So (o my view the deep disclosed its wonders. 

In the free element beneath me swam, 
Flounder'd, and dived, in play, in chase, in battle. 
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Fishes of every color, forai, and kind, 
(Strange forms, resplendent colors, ] 

Which language cannot paint, and n 
Hath never seen ; from dread Leviathan 
To insect millions peopling every wave ; 
And nameless tribes, half-plant, hatf-animal. 
Rooted and slumbering through a dream, of life. 
The livelier inmates to the surface sprang. 
To taste the freshn^s of heaven's breath, and feel 
That light is pleasant, and the sunheam wai-m. 
Most in the middle region sought their prey, 
Safety, or pastime ; solitary some. 
And some in pairs affectionately join'd ; 
Others in shoals immense, like floating islands. 
Led by mysterious inslinct through tliat waste 
on, though on every side 
d by voracious enemies, 
— Whales, sharks, and monstere, arm'd in front or 

jaw. 
With swords, saws, spiral horns, or hooked fangs. 
While ravening Death of slaughter ne'er grew weary 
Life multiplied the immorlal meal as fast. 
War, reckless, universal war, prevail'd ; 
AH were devourers, all in turn devour'd ; 
Tet every unit in the uncounted sum 
Of victims had its share of bliss, its pang. 
And but a pang, of dissolution ; each 
Was happy till its moment came, and then 
Its first, last suffering, unforeseen, unfear'd. 
Closed, with one struggle, pain and life for ever. 
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So He ordain'd, whose way is in the sea, 
His path amidst great waters, and his steps 
Unknown ; — whose judgments are a mighty deep, 
Where plummet of Archangel's intellect 
Could never yet find soundings, hut from age 
To age let down, drawa up, then thrown again, 
With lengthen'd line and added weight, still fails ; 
And still the cry in Heaven is, " the depth ! " 

Thus, while bewilder'd with delight I ga^ed 
On Ufe in every shape it here assumed, 
Congenial feelings made me follow it, 
And try to be whatever I beheld ; 
By mental transmigration thus I pass'd 
Through many a body, and in each assayed 
New instincts, powers, enjo3Tnents, death itself; 
Till, weary with the fanciful pursuit, 
I started from that idle reverie. 
Then grew my heart more desolate than ever ; 
Here had I found the beings which I sought, 

— Beings for whom the universe was made, 
Yet none of kindred with myself. In vain 
I strove to waken sympathy in breasts 
Cold as the element in which they moved, 
And inaccessible to fellowship 

With me, as sun and stcre, as winds and vapors : 
Sense had they, but no moi-e; mind was not Ihei'e. 
They roam'd, they fed, they slept, they died, and left 
Race afier race, to roam, feed, sleep, then die, 
And leave their like through endless generations ; 

— Incessant change of actors, none of scene, 



b> Google 



20 THE PELICAN ISLAND. CANTO II. 

Through all that boundless theatre of strife I 

Shrinking luto myself again, I cried, 

In bitter diaappointinent, — " Is this all ? " 

I sent a glance at random from the cloud, 
In which I then lay floating through mid-heaven, 
To ocean's innermost recess ; — when lo I 
Another seal of Nature's book was open'd, 
Which held transported thought so deep entranced, 
That Time, though borne through mighiieat revolu- 
tions, 
Seem'd, like the earth in motion, to stand still. 
The works of ages grew beneath mine eye ; 
As rapid intellect calls up events, 
Combines, compresses, moulds them, with such power, 
That, in a little page of memory, 
An empire's annals lie, — a nation's fortunes 
Pass in review, aa motes through sunbeams pass, 
Glistening and vanishing in quick succession. 
Yet each distinct aa though there were but one ; 
— So thrice a thousand years, with all their i'ssues, 
Hurried before me, through a ^eam of Time, 
Between the clouds of two eternities, — 
That whence they came, and that to- which they tended. 

Immeasurable continents beneath 
The expanse of animated waters lay, 
Not strown, — as I have sinoe discem'd the tracks 
Of voyagers, — with shipwrecks and their spoils. 
The wealth of merchants, the artillery 
Of waj-, the chains of captives, and the gems 
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That glow'd upon the hrow of beauty ; ei-oimS 
Of monarchs, swords of heroes, anchors lost, 
That never had let go their hold in storms ; 
Helms, sunk in port, that steer'd adventurous barks 
Eound the wide world ; bones of dead men, that made 
A hidden Golgotha where ihey had fallen, 
Unseen, unsepulchred, hut not unwept 
By lover, friend, relation, far away, 
LoDg waiting their return to home and country, 
And going down into their fathers' graves 
With dieir grey hairs or youthful locks in sorrow. 
To meot no more till seas give up their dead : 
Some too — ay thousands — whom none living 

None miss'd, — waiis in the universe, the last. 
Lorn links of kindred diains for ever sunder'd. 

Not such the spectacle I now surve/d : 
No broken hearts lay here ; no aching heads. 
For whose vast schemes the world was once too small, 
And life too short, in Death's dark lap found rest 
Beneath the unresting wave ; — but skeletons 
Of Whales and Krakens here and there were scatter'd, 
The pi^ey when dead of tribes, their prey when living: 
And, seen by glunpses, but awakening thoughts 
Too sad for utferance, — relics huge and strange 
Of the old world that perish'd by the flood. 
Kept under chains of darkness till the judgment. 
— Save these, lay ocean's bed, as from the hand 
Of its Creator, hollow'd and prepared 
For his unfathojnable counsels tliere, 
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To work slow miracles of power divine, 
From century to century, — nor less 
Incomprehensible than heaven and earth 
Form'd in six days by His commanding word. 
With God a thousand years are as one day ; 
He in one day can sum a thousand years : 
All acts with Him are equal ; for no more 
It costs Omnipotence to buUd a world, 
And set a sun amidsl the iirmament. 
Than mould a dew-drop, and light up its gem. 

This was the landscape etreteh'd beneath the 
flood : [twns ; 

— Rocks, branching out like chains of Alpine moun- 
Gulfe intervening, sandy wildernesses. 

Forests of growth enormous, caverns, shoais ; 
Fountains upspringing, hot and cold, and fresh 
And bitter, as on land ; volcanic fires 
Fiercely out-flashing irom earth's centi-al heart. 
Nor soon extinguish'd by tbe rush of wafers 
Down the rent crater to the unknown abyss 
Of Nature's laboratory, where she hides 
Her deeds from every eye except her Maimer's : 

— Such were the scenes which ocean open'd to me ; 
Mysterious re^ons, the recluse abode 

Of unapproachable inhabitants, 

Tliat dwelt in everlasting darkness there. 

Unlieard by them the I'oaring of the wind. 

The elastic motion of the wave uufelt ; 

Still life was theirs, well pleasing to themselves, 

Nor yet iinuseful, as my song shall show. 
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Here, on a slony eminence, that stood, 
Girt with inferior ridgea, at the point, 
Where light and darkness meet in spectral gloom, 
Midway between tie heiglitand depth of ocean, 
I raark'd a whirlpool in perpetual play, 
Aa though the mountain were itself alive, 
And catching prey on every side, with feelers 
Countless aa sunbeams, alight as gossamer: 
Ere long transfigured, each fine film became 
An independent creature, self-employ'd. 
Yet but an agent in one common work, 
The sum of all their individutJ labors, 
Sliapeless they seem'd, but endless shapes assumed ; 
Elongated like worms, f hey writhed and shrunlt 
Their tortuona bodies to grotesque dimenaiona ; 
Compress'd like wedges, radiated like stars, 
Branching like sea-weed, whirl'd in dazzling rings ; 
Subtle and variable aa flickering flames. 
Sight could not trace their evanescent changes. 
Nor comprehend their motions, till minute 
And curious observations caught'the clew 
To this live labyrinth, — where every one. 
By instinct taught, perform'd its little task ; 
— To build its dwelling and its sepulchre, 
From ifs own essence exquisitely modeJl'd ; 
There breed, and die, and leave a progeny. 
Still multiplied beyond the reach of numbers. 
To frame new cells and tombs ; then breed and die 
Aa all tbeir ancestors had done, — and lest, 
Hermetically seal'd, each in ita shrine, 
A statue in this temple of oblivion ! 
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Millions of millions thus, from age to age, 

With simplest skill, and foil unweariable. 

No moment and no niovement unimproTed, 

Laid line on line, on terrace terrace spread, 

To swell the heightening, brightening, gradual mound, 

By maryellous structure climbing tow'rds the day. 

Each wrought alone, yet all together wrought. 

Unconscious, not unworthy, instruments, 

By which a hand invisible was rearing 

A new crealjon in the secret deep. 

Onioipotence wrought in them, with them, by them ; 

Hence what Omaipoteoce alone could do 

Worms did. I saw the livmg pile ascend. 

The mausoleum of its architects, 

Still dying upwai-ds as their labors closed : 

Slime the material, but the slime was turo'd 

To adamant, by their petriflc touch ; 

Frtul were their frames, ephemeral their lives, 

Their masonry imperishable. All 

Life's needful functions, food, exertion, rest, ■ 

By nice economy of Providence 

Were overruled to carry on the pi-ocess. 

Which out of water brought forth solid rock. 

Atom by atom thus the burden grew. 
Even like an infant In the womb, tiU Time 
Deliver'd ocean of that monstrous birth, 
— A coral island, stretching east and west, 
In God's own language to its parent saying, 
" Thus far, nor further, shalt thou go ; and here 
Shall thy proud waves be stay'd ; " — A point at first 
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It peer'd above those waves; a point so small, 

I just perceived it, fix'd where all was floating ; 

And when a bubble erosa'd it, ths blue film 

Expanded Hie a sky above the spedi ; 

That speck became a hand-breadtH ; day and night 

It spread, accumulated, and ere long 

Presented to my view a dazzling plain, 

White as the moon amid the sapphire sea; 

Bare at low water, and as stiU as death, 

But when the tide came gurgling o'er the surface, 

'Twas like a resurrection of the dead : 

From graves innumerable, punctures line 

In the close coral, capillary swarms 

Of reptiles, horrent as Medusa's snakes, 

Cover'd the bald-pate reef; Hien all was life, 

And indefatigable industry; 

The artisans were twisting to and fro, 

In idle-seeming convolutions ; yet 

They never vaoish'd with tlie ebbing surge, 

Till jwHicle on pellicle, and layer 

On layer, was added to the growing mass. 

Ere long the reef o'ertopt the spring-flood's height, 

And mock'd tlie bUlowa when they leapt upon it. 

Unable to maintain their slippery hold. 

And felling down in fbaai-wreaths round its verge. 

Steep were the flanks, with precipices sharp, 

Descending to their base in ocean-^loom. 

Chasms few, and narrow, and irregular, 

Form'd harbors, safe at once and perilous, — 

Safe for defence, but perilous to enter. 

A sea-lake shone amidst the fosail isle. 
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Reflecting in a ring its cliffs and caverns, 
Witli heayen itself seen like a lake below. 

Compai-ed with this amazing edifice, 
Raised by the weakest creatures in existence, 
What are the works of intellectuiil man? 
Towers, temples, x>alaces, and sepulchres ; 
Ideal images in sculptured forms, 
Thoughts hewn in columns, or in domes expanded, 
Fancies through every maae of beauty shown ; 
Pride, gratitude, affection turn'd to marble, 
In honor of the living or the dead ; 
What are they? — fine-wrought miniatui-es of art, 
Too exquisite to hear the weight of dew. 
Which every raorn lets fall in pearls upon them, 
Till all their pomp sinks down in mouldering relics, 
Tet in their ruin lovelier than their prime I 

— Dust in the balance, atoms in the gale. 
Compared with these achievements in the deep, 
Were all the monuments of olden time, 

In days when there were ^ants on the earth ; 

— Babel's stupendous folly, though it aiin'd 
To scale heaven's battlements, was but a toy. 
The play tiling of the world in infancy : — 
The ramparts, towers, and gates of Babylon, 
Built for eternity, — though, where they stood. 
Ruin itself stands still for lack of work. 

And Desolation keeps unbroken sabbath ; — - 
Great Babylon, in its full moon of empire. 
Even when its "head of gold" was smitten off. 
And from a monarch changed into a brute ; — 
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Great Babylon was like a wreath of saiid. 
Left by oae tide, and cancell'd by the next : — 
Egypt's dread wonders, slill defying Time, 
'Where cities have been crumbled into sand. 
Scatter'd by winds beyond the Libyan desert, 
Or melted down into the mud of Nile, 
And cast in tillage o'er the corn-sown fields, 
Where Memphis flourish'd, and the Phai-aolis 

Egypt's grey piles of hieroglyphic grandeur, 
That have survived the language which they speak. 
Preserving its dead emblems to the eye, 
Tet hiding from the mind what these reveal; 
— Her pyramids would be mere pinnacles. 
Her giant statues, wrought from rocks of granite. 
But puny ornaments for such a pile 
As this stupendous mound of catacombs, 
Fill'd with diy mummies of tlie builder- worms. 

Thus far, with undiverted thought, and eye 
Intensely fis'd on ocean's concave mirror, 
I watcb'd the process to its finishing stroke : 
Then starting suddenly, as from a trance, 
Once more to look upon the blessed sun. 
And breathe the gladdening influence of the wind, 
Darkness fell on me ; giddily my brain 
Whirl'd like a torch of fire that seems a circle, 
And soon to me the universe was nothing. 

END OF CANTO II. 
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Nine times the age of man that coral reef 
Had bleacL'd beneath the torrid noon, and borne 
. The thunder of a thousand hurricanes, 
Eaised by the jealous ocean, to repel 
That strange encroachment on his old domain. 
His rage was impotent ; his wi-ath fulfiU'd 
The counsels of eternal Pi-ovidence, 
And 'stablish'd what he strove to overturn : 
For every tempest threw fresh wrecks upon it ; 
Sand from the shoals, exuvite from the deep, 
Fragments of shells, dead sloughs, sea-monstei-s'bones, 
Whales stranded in the shallows, hideous weeds 
Hurl'd out of darkness by the uprooting surges ; 
These, with unutterable relies more, 
Heap'd the rough surface, till the various mass, 
By Nature's chemistry combined and purged. 
Had buried the bare rock in crumbling mould, 
Not unproductive, but from lime to time 
Impregnated with seeds of planla, and rife 
With embryo animals, or torpid foiins 
Of reptiles, shrouded in the clefts of trees. 
From dislant lands, with branches, foliage, fruit, 
Pluck'd up and wafted hither by the flood. 
Death's spoils, and life's hid treasures, thus enrieh'd 
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And colonized the soil; no particle 

Of meanest aubataace but in course was tui'n'd 

To solid use or nobie ornament. 

AU seasons were propitious ; every wind, 

From the hot Sikh: to the wet Monsoon, 

Temper'd the crude materials ; while heaven's dew 

Fell on the sterile wilderness as sweetly 

As though it were a garden of the Lokd ; 

Nor fell in vain ; each drop had its commission, 

And did its duty, known to Him who sent it. 

Such time had past, such changes had transfigured 
The aspect of that solitary isle, 
When I again in spirit, as before, 
Assumed mute watch above it. Slender blades 
Of grass were shooting through the dark brown earth, 
Like rays of light, transparent in the sun, 
Or after showers with liquid gems illumined ; 
Fountains through filtering sluices salHed forth, 
ADd led fertility where'er they tum'd ; 
G-reen herb^e graced their banks, resplendent 

flowei-s 
Unlock'd their treasures, and let flow tJieir fragrance. 
Then insect legions, prank'd with gaudiest hues, 
Pearl, gold, and purple, awarm'd into existence ; 
Minute and marrellous creations these ! 
Infinite multitudes on every leaf. 
In every drop, by me discern'd at pleasure, 
Were yet too fine for unenlighten'd eye, 
— Like stars, whose beams have never reach'd ou 

world, 
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Though science meets them midway in the heaven 
With prying optics, weighs them, iu her scale, 
Measures their orbs, and caleulates theii' courses : - 
Some barely visible, some proudly shone, 
Like living jewels; some grotesque, uncouth, 
And hideous, — giants of a race of pigmies ; 
These burrow'd in the ground, and fed on garbage, 
Those lived dehciously on honey-dews. 
And dwelt in palaces of blossom'd bells ; 
Millions on milUons, wing'd, and plumed in fi-ont. 
And arm'd with stings for vengeance or assault, 
JFill'd the dim atmosphere with hum and hurry ; 
Children of light, and air, and fire they seem'd. 
Their lives all ecstasy and quick cross motion. 
Thus throve this embryo universe, where all 
That was to be was unbegun, or now 
Be^nning; every day, hour, instant brought 
Its novelty, though how or whenco I knew not ; 
Less than omniscience could not comprehend 
The causes of effects that seem'd spontaneous. 
And sprang in infinite succession, link'd 
"With kindred issues infinite as they. 
For which almighty skill had laid the train 
Even in the elements of chaos, — whence 
The unravelling clew not for a moment lost 
Hold of tlie silent hand th^t drew it out. 
Thus He who makes and peoples worlds stiil work 
In secrecy, behind a veil of light ; 
Tet through that hiding of his power, such glim|)*e 
Of glory break as strike presumption blind, 
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But humble and exalt the humbled soul, 

Whose taith the thinga invisible discerns, 

And God informing, guiding, ruling all : — 

He speaks, 't is done ; commands, and it stands fast. 

He calls an island from the deep, — it comes ; 

Oi-dains it culture, — soil and seed are there ; 

Appoints inhabitants, — from climes unknown, 

By undiscoverable paths, they flock 

Thither ; — like passage-bii'ds to us in spring ; 

They were not yesterday, — and, lo I to-day 

They are, — but what keen eye beheld them coming 'i 

Here was the infancy of life, the age 
Of gold in tliat green isle, itself new-bora. 
And all upon it in the prime of being, 
Love, hope, and promise; 'twas in miniature 
A world unsoil'd by sin; a Paradise 
Where Death had not yet enter'd ; Bhss had newly 
Alighted, and shut close hia rainbow wings. 
To rest at ease, nor dread intruding UL 
Plants of superior growth now sprang apace, 
With moonlike blossoms crown'd, or starry glories ; 
Light flexile shrubs among the greenwood play'd 
Fantastic freaks, — they crept, they climb'd, they 

budded. 
And hung their flowers and berries in tlie sun ; 
As the breeze taught, they danced, they sung, thi^y 

twined 
'I'lieir sprays in bowers, or spread the ground »ith 

network. 
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Through the slow lapse of undivided time, 

Silently rising from their buried germs, 

Trees lifted to the skies their stately heads, 

Tuft«d with verdure, like depending plumage, 

O'er stems unknotted, waving to the wind : 

Of these in graceful form, and simple beauty. 

The fruitful cocoa and the fragrant palm 

Excell'd the wilding daughters of the wood, 

That stretch'd unwieldy their enormous arms. 

Clad with luxuriant foliage, from the trunk. 

Like the old eagle, feather'd to the heel ; 

While eveiy fibre, from the lowest root 

To the last leaf upon the topmost twig, 

Was held by common sympathy, diffusing 

Through all the complex frame unconscious life. 

Such was the locust with his hydra boughs, 

A hundred heads on one stupendous trunk ; 

And such the mangrove, which, at full-moon flood, 

Appear'd itself a wood upon the waters. 

But when the tide left bare its upright roots, 

A wood on piles suspended in the air; 

Such too the Indian fig, that built itself 

Into a sylvan temple ai-ch'd aloof 

With airy aisles and living colonnades. 

Where nations might have worshipp'd God in 

peace. 
From year to year their fruits ungather'd fell ; 
Not lost, but quickening where they lay, ihey stinck 
Eoot downwai'd, and brake forth on eveiy hand, 
Till the sli-ong saplings, rank and file, stood up. 
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A mighty array, which o'erran the isle, 
Aiid changed the wilderness into a foi-est. 

All this appear'd accomphsh'd m the space 
Between the morning aad the evening star : 
So, in his third day's work, Jehovah spake, 
And Earth, an infknt, naked as she came 
Ont of the womb of chaos, straight put on 
Her beautiful attire, and deck'd her robe 
Of verdure with ten thousand glorious flowers, 
Exhaling ineenae ; crown'd her mountain-heads 
With cedars, train'd her vines around their girdlee, 
And pour'd spontaneous harvests at their feet. 

Nor were those woods without inhabitants 
Besides the ephemera of earth and air ; 

— Where glid the sunbeams through the lattieed 

boughs, 
And fell like dew-drops on the spangled ground, 
To light the diamond-beetle on his way ; 

— Where cheerful openings let the sky look down 
Into the very heart of solitude, 

On little garden-plots of social flowers, 

That crowded from the shades to peep at daylight ; 

— Or where impermeable foliage made 
Midnight at noon, and chill, damp horror reign'd 
O'er dead, fall'n leaves and slimy funguses ; 

— Reptiles were quicken'd info various birth. 
Loathsome, unsightly, swoln to otecene bulk, 
Lurk'd the dark toad beneath the infected turf; 
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The slow-worm cniwlVl, the light chameleon climb'd, 
Ami cliaiigeil his color us his place he cluinged ; 
The nimble lizard ran fram hough to hough, 
Glancing through light, in shadow disappearing; 
The scoj^ion, many-ejed, wilh. sting of Are, 
Bred there, — the legion-fiend of creeping things; 
Terribly beautiful, the serpent lay, 
Wreath'd like a coronet of gold and jewels, 
Fit for a tyrant's brow ; anon he flew 
Straight as an arrow shot fj'om his own rings. 
And atruck his victim, shrieking ere it went 
Down his strain'd throat, that open sepulchre. 

Amphibious monsters haunted the lagoon ; 
The hippopotamus, amidst the flood, 
Flexile and active as the smallest swimmer ; 
But on the bank, ill-balaaced and infirm. 
He grazed the herbage, with huge head declined. 
Or lean'd to rest against some ancient tree. 
The crocodile, the drj^on of the watei's, 
In iron panoply, fell as the plague. 
And meraless as famine, cranch'd his prey, 
While from hia jaws, with dreadful tangs all serried, 
The life-blood dyed the waves with deadly streams. 
The seal and the sea-lion, from the gulf, 
Came forth, and couching with their little ones, 
Slept on the shelving rocks that girt the shore. 
Securing prompt retreat from sudden danger: 
The pregnant turtle, stealing out at eve. 
With anxious eye, and trembling heart, exploi\;d 
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The loneliest coves, and in tlic loose warm sand 
Deposited ber eggs, wliich the sun hatch'd ; 
ilence the young brood, that never knew a parent, 
UnbuiTow'd and by instinct sought the sea; 
Nature herself, with her own gentle hand, 
Dropping them one by one into the flood. 
And laughing to behold their antic joy. 
When launch'd in their maternal element. 

The vision of that brooding world went on ; 
Millions of beings yet more admirable 
Tlmii all that went before them now appear'd ; 
Flocking fi-om every point of heaven, and filling 
Eye, ear, and mind with objects, sounds, emotions 
Akin to livelier sympathy and love 
Than reptiles, fishes, insects, could inspire. 

— Birds, the free tenants of land, air, and ocean. 
Their forms all symmetry, their motions grace ; 
In plumage, delicate and beautiful. 

Thick without burden, close as fishes' scales, 
Or loose as full-blown poppies to the breeze ; 
With wings that might have had a soul within them, 
They bore their owners by such sweet enchaiitmenl : 

— Birds, small and great, of endless shapes and col- 
Here flew and perch'd, there swam and dived at 

pleasure ; 
Watchful and agile, uttering voices wild 
And harsh, yet in accordance with the waves 
fjjion the beach, the ivinds in caverns moaning, 
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Or winds and waves abroad upon tlie water. 
Some sought their food among the finny shoals, 
Swift darting from the clouds, emerging soon 
With slender captives glittering in their beaks ; 
These in recesses of steep crags consti-ucted 
Their ejries inaccessible, and train'd 
Their hardy broods to forage in all weathers : 
Others, more gorgeously apparell'd, dwelt 
Among the woods, on Nature's dainties feeding, 
Herbs, seeds, and roots ; or, ever on the wing, 
Pursuing insects through the boundless air: 
In hollow trees or thickets these conceal'd 
Their exquisitely woven nests ; where lay 
Their callow ofFspring, qniet as tiie down 
On their own breasts, till from her search the dam 
"With laden hill retum'd, aud shared the meal 
Among her clamorous aupphants, all agape ; 
Then, cowering o'er them with expanded wings, 
She felt how sweet it is to be a mother. 
Of these, a lew, with melody untaught, 
Tum'd all the air to musie within henrmg. 
Themselves unseen ; while boldei qu:nstera 
On loftiest branches str^n'd then clanon-pipes, 
And made the forest echo to their sereama 
Discordant; — - yet there was no discord there, 
But temper'd harmony; all tones combining, 
In the rich confluence often thousand tongues. 
To tell of joy and to inspire it. Who 
Could hoar such concert, and not join in chonis ? 
Not I; — sometimes entranced, I seem'd to float 
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"Upon a buoyant sea of sounds : again 
With curious ear I tried to disentangle 
The maze of voices, and with eye as nice 
To single out each minstrel, and pursue 
His little song through all its labyrinth, 
Till my soul enter'd into him, and felt 
Every vibration of his thrilling throat, 
Pulse of his heai-t, and flutter of his pinions. 
Often, as one among the multitude, 
I sang from very fulness of delight; 
Now like a winged flsher of the sea, 
Now a recluse among the woods, — enjoying 
The bliss of all at once, or each in turn. 

In storm and calm, through every change of season, 
Long fiourish'd thus that era of our isle ; 
It could not last for ever : mai'k the end. 

A cloud arose amid the tranqail heaven, 
Like a man's hand, but held a hurricane 
Within its grasp. Compressed into a point, 
The tempest struggled to break loose. No brealh 
Was stirring, yet the billows rolled aloof, 
And the air moaned portentously ; ere long 
The sky was hidden, darkness to be felt 
Confounded all things ; land and water vanished, 
And there was silence through the universe ; 
Silence, that made my soul aa desolate 
As the blind solitude around. Methought 
That I had passed the bitterness of death 
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Without tli(i agony, — had, unaware, 

Knter'd the unseen world, and in the gap 

Between the life Hat is and that to come, 

Awaited judgment. Fear aaid tremhling seized 

Ail that was mortal or immortal in me; 

A moment, and the gates of Paradise 

Might open to receive, or Hell he moved 

To meet me. Strength and spirit fail'd ; 

Eternity inclosed me, and I knew not, 

ICnew not, even then, my destiny. To douht 

Was to despair ; — I douhted and despair'd. 

Then horrible delirium whirl'd me down 

To ocean's netliermost recess ; the waves 

Disporting fi-eely, let me fall, and fall, 

Lower and lower, passive as a stone, 

Yet raek'd with miserable pangs, that gave 

The sense of vain but violent resistance : 

And still the deptlis grew deeper ; still the ground 

Eeceded from my feet as I appi-ooch'd it. 

how I long'd io light on rocks, that sunk 

Like quicksands ere I touch'd them ; or to hide 

In caverns ever open to ingulf me. 

But, like the horizon's limit, never nearer ! 

Meanwhile the iiTepressible tornado, 
Burst, and involved the elements in chaos; 
Wind, rain and lightning, in one vast explosion, 
Rush'd from the firmament upon the deep. 
Heaven's adamantine arch seem'd rent asunder. 
And follow'In'T ' 
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My swift descent through boftomlesa abysses. 

Where ocean's hed had been absorb'd in nothing. 

I know no further. When again I saw 

The sun, the sea, the isiand, all was calm, 

And all was desoJation : not a tree, 

Of thousands flourishing erewhile so fair. 

But now was split, nprooted, snapt in twain, 

Or huri'd with all its honors to the dust. 

Heaps upon heaps, the forest giants Lay, 

Even like the slain in battle, falL'n to rise 

No more, till heaven, and earth, and sea, with all 

Therein, shall perish, as to me they seem'd 

To perisii in tbat ruthless humcane. 
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Natoke and Time were twina. Companious sdll, 
Their unretarded, unretuming flight 
They hold together. Time, with one sole aim, 
IjooIis ever onward, lilce the moon through space 
"With beaming forehead, dark and bald behind, 
Nor ever lost a moment in his course. 
Nature looks all around her, hke the sun, 
And keeps her works, like his dependent worlds. 
In constant motion. She hath never misa'd 
One step in her victorious march of change. 
For chance she knows not ; He who made her, gave 
Hifl daughter power o'er all except Himself, 
— Power in whate'er she does to do Ms will, 
Behold the true, the royal law of Nature ! — 
Henee failures, hinderances, and devastations 
Are tum'd to trophies of exhaustleiis skill. 
That out of ruin brings forth strength and beauty, 
Tea, life and immortality from death. 

I gazed in consternation on the wreck 
Of that fair island, strown with prostrate trees, 
The soil piough'd up with horrid inundations, 
The surface black with sea-weed, not a glimpse 
Of verdure peeping ; stems, boughs, foliage lay 
Rent, broken, clotted, perishing in slime. 
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" How ai-e the mighty fnlleii ! " I exclaimM ; 
" Surely the feller hath eome up among je. 
And with a stiflke invisible hewn down 
The gi-owth of centuries in one dark hour ! 
Is this the end of all perfection ? This 
The abortive issue of a new creation, 
Erewhile so fruitful in abounding joys, 
And hopes fulfilling more than all ihey pi-otniscd? 
Ages to come can but repair this ravage ; 
The past is lost forever. Eeckless Time 
Stays not ; astonied Nature stands aghast. 
And wrings her hands in silent agony, 
Amidst the annihilation of her works." 

Thus raved 1 5 but I wroog'd thee, glorious Nature ! 
With whom adversity is hut transition. 
Thou never didst despair, wert never foil'd, 
Hor weary with exhaustion, since the day. 
When, at the word, " Let there be light," light sprang, 
And show'd thee rising from primeval darkness. 
That fell back like a veil from thy young foi-m. 
And Chaos fled before the apparition. 

While yet mine eye was mourning o'er the scene. 
Nature and time were working mii-acles : 
The isle was renovated ; gi-ass and flowere 
Crept quietly around the fallen trees ; 
A deeper soil embedded them, and o'er 
The common sepulchre of all their race 
Threw a rich covering of embroider'd turf, 
Lovely to look on as the tranquil main, 
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When, iu liLS nooiiward ti'ack, (he unclouded sun 

Tints the green waves with every hue of heaven, 

More exquisitely hrilliant and aerial 

Than mom or evening's gaui3ier pageantry. 

Amidst that burial of the mighty dead. 

There was & resurrection from the dust 

Of lowly plajits, impatieot for the light, 

Long interrupted by o'ershadowing woods, 

While in the womb of earfh their embryos tarried, 

Unfructifying, yet imperishable. 

Huge remnants of the forest stood apart, 

Like Tadmoi-'s pillai-s in the wildemess. 

Startling the traveller 'midst his thoughts of home ; 

— Bare traaks of broken trees, that gave tlieir heads 

To the wiad's axe, but would not yield then.' roots 

To the uptearing violence of the floods. 

From these a slender race of scions sprang. 

Which with their filial arms embraced and shelter'd 

The monumental relics of their aires ; 

But, limited in number, scatter'd wide, 

And slow of growth, they overran no more 

The Sun's dominions in that open isle. 

Meanwhile the sea-fowl, that survived the storm. 
Whose rage Lad fleek'd (he waves with shatter'd 

plum« 
And weltering carcasses, the prey of sharks, 
Canie from their festnesses among the rackf;. 
And multiplied like clouds when rains are brooding, 
Or flowers, when clear warm sunshine follows i-aiii. 
The inland bii-ds had perish'd, nor again. 
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Ey airy voyages from shores unknown, 
Was silence broken on the unwooded plains; 
Another race of wing'd inhabitants 
Ere long possoss'd and peopled all the soil. 

The sun had sunk where sky and ocean meet, 
And each might seem the other ; sky helow, 
With richest garniture af clouds inlaid ; 
Ocean above with ialea and continents. 
Illumined from a source no longer seen ; 
Far in the east, through heaven's intenser blue, 
Two brilliant sparks like sudden stars, appear'd. 
Not stars, indeed, but birds of mighty wing, 
Eetorted neck, and javelin-pointed bill. 
That made the air sigh as they cut it through. 
They gain'd upon the eye, and as they came. 
Enlarged, grew brighter, and diaplay'd their forms. 
Amidst the golden evening ; pearly white. 
But ruby-tinctured. On the lofliest cliff 
They settled, hovering ere they touch'd the ground, 
And uttering, in a language of their own, 
Tet such as evei-y ear might understand, 
And every bosom answer, notes of joy. 
And gratulation for that resting-place. 
Stately and beautiful they stood, and clapt 
Their van-broad pinions, sti-eak'd their ruffled plumes. 
And ever and anon broke off to gaze, 
With yearning pleasure, told in gentle murmurs. 
On that strange land their destined home and country. 
Night round them threw her brown transparent gloom, 
Through which their lonely images yet shone, 
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Like thiiiga unearthly, while tliey bow'il their heads 
On their toll bosoms, and reposed till morn. 
1 knew the Pelicans, and cried — " All hail ! 
Ye futm-e dwellers in the wilderness! " 

At early dawn 1 mark'd them in the sky. 
Catching the morning colors on their plumes ; 
Not in voluptuous pastime revelling there, 
Among tlie rosy clotids, while orient heaven 
Flamed like the opening gates of Paradise, 
Whence issued forth the Ange! of the siui. 
And gladden'd Nature with returning day : 
— Eager for food, their searching eyes they fix'd 
On ocean's unroU'd volume, from an height, 
That brought immensity witliin tlieir scope ; 
Yet wilh such power of vision look'd they down, 
As though they wafch'd the shell-fish slowly gliding 
O'er sunken rocks, or climbing trees of coral. 
On indefetigable wing upheld, 
Breath, pulse, existence, eeera'd suspended in thctn ; 
They were as pictures painted on the sky ; 
Till saddenly, aslant, away tliey shot, 
Like meteors changed from stars to gleams of lightning, 
And struck upon the deep ; where, in wild play, 
Their quarry flounder'd, unsuspecting harm, 
With terrible voracity, they plunged 
Their heads among the affrighted shoals, and beat 
A tempest oa the surges with tlieir winga, 
Till flashing clouds of loam and spray conceal'd them. 
Nimbly ihey seized and secreted their prey, 
Alive and wriggling in the elastic net, 
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Which Nature hung beneath their grasping heaks ; 
Till, swoln with captures, the un wieldly burden 
Clogg'd their slow flight, aa heavily to land 
These mighty hunters of the deep retum'd. 
Tbare on the craved cliffs they perch'd at ease, 
Gror^ng their hapless victims one by one ; 
Then full and weary, side by side, they slept, 
Till evening roused tliem to the chase again. 

Harsh seems the ordinance, that life by life 
Should be sustain'd, and yet when all must die, 
And be like water spilt upon the ground, 
"Which none can gather up, — the speediest fate. 
Though violent and terrible, is best, 
O with what horrors would creation groan, — 
What agonies would ever he before us, 
Famine and pestilence, disease, despair. 
Anguish and pain in every hideous shape. 
Had all to wait the slow decay of Nature ! 
Life were a martyrdom of sympathy, 
Death, lingering, raging, writliing, shrieking torture ; 
The grave would be abolish'd; this gay world 
A valley of dry bones, a Golgotha, 
In which the living stumbled o'er the dead, 
Till they could fall no more, and blind perdition 
Swept ffail mortality away for ever. 
'Twas wisdom, mercy, goodness, that ordain'd 
Life in sueh inilnite profusion, — Death 
So sure, so prompt, bo multiform to those 
That never sinn'd, that know not, guilt, that fear 
No wrath to come, and have no heaven to lose. 
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Love found that lonely couple on their isle, 
And soon sarmunded them with blithe compatiio.is, 
The nohie birds, with skill spontaneous, framed 
A neat of reeds among the giant-grass, 
That waved in lights and shadows o'er Hie soil. 
There, in sweet flraldom, yet unweening wliy, 
The patient dam, who ne'er till now had known 
Parental instinct, brooded o'er her eggs, 
Long ere she found the curious secret out, 
That life was hatdiing in their brittle shells. 
Then, fi-om a wild rapacious bird of prey. 
Tamed by the kindly pi-ocess, she became 
That gentlest of all living things — a mother; 
Gentlest while yearning o'er her naked young. 
Fiercest when stirr'd by anger to defend them. 
Her mate himself the softening power coafess'd. 
Forgot his sloth, restrain'd his appetite, 
And ranged the sky and flsli'd tlie stream for her; 
Or, when o'erwearied nature forced her off 
To shake her torpid feathers in the breeze. 
And bathe her bosom in the cooling flood, 
He took her place, and felt through every nei-ve. 
While the plump nestlings throbb'd against his heart, 
The tenderness that makes the vulture mild ; 
Yea, half unwillingly his post resign'd. 
When, home-sick with the absence of an hour, 
She hurried back, and drove him fi-om her seat 
With pecking bill, and cry of fond distress, 
Answev'd by him with murmurs of delight. 
Whose gutturals harsh, to her were love's own music. 
Then, settling down, like foam upon the wave. 
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Wfiite, flickering, effefvescent, sooti sulisiding, 
Her ruffled pinions sniootlily she composed ; 
And, while benearJi the comfort of her wiags, 
Her crowded progeny quite fiil'd the nest, ■ 
The halcyon sleeps not sounder, when the wind 
Is breatlileas, and the sea without a curl, 

— Nor dreams the halcyon of serener days, 
Or nights more beautiful with silent stars, 
Than, in that hour, the mother Pelican, 
"When the warm tumults of affeetion sunk 
Into calm sleep, and dreams of what they were, 

— Dreams more delicious than reality. 

— He sentinel beside her stood, and watcli'd, 
Witli jealous eye, the i-aven in the clouds, 

And the rank sea-mews wheeling round the cliffs. 
Woe to fie reptile then that ventured nigh ; 
The snap of his tremendous bill was like 
Death's scythe, down-cutting every tiling it struck. 
The heedless lizard, in his gambols, peep'd 
Upon the guarded neat, from out llie flowers. 
But paid the instant forfeit of his life ; 
Nor could the seipent's subtilty elude 
Capture, when gliding by, nor in defence 
Might his malignant fangs and venom save him. 

Erelong the thriving brood outgrew their eradlif, 
Ean threugh the gi'ass, and dabbled in the pools ; 
No sooner denisena of earth than made 
Free boJh of air and water; day by day. 
New lessons, exereiaes, and a 
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Einploy'd the old to teach, the young to k'iini. 

!Now floating on the blue lagoon behold t}^em ; 

The Sire and Dam in swanltke beauty steering, 

Their Cygnets following through the foamy wake, 

Picking the leaves of plants, pursuing insects, 

Or catching at the bubbles as they broke: 

Till on some minor fry, in reedy shallows. 

With flapping pinions and unsparing beaks. 

The well-faught scholai-s plied their double iirl. 

To fish in troubled waters, and secure 

The petty captives in their maiden pouches ; 

Then hurry with their banquet to the sliore, 

Witlifeet, wings, breast, half-swimming and half-flying. 

But when their pens grew strong to fight the storm. 

And buffet with the breakers oa the reef. 

The Parents put them to severer proof: 

On beetling rocks the little ones were marshall'd ; 

There, by endearments, stripes, exaffiple urged 

To try the void convexity of heaven 

And plough tlie ocean's horizontal field. 

Timorous at first, they flutter'd round the verge, 

Balanced and furl'd their hesitating wings, 

Then put them forth again ■with steadier aim ; 

Now, gaining courage aa they felt the wind 

Dilate tlieir feathers, fill their airy frames 

With buoyancy that bore them from their feet. 

They yielded all their burden to the breeze, 

And sail'd and soar'd where'er their guardians led; 

Ascending, hovering, wheeling, or alighting, 

They seiircli'd the deep in quest of nobJer game 
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Tban yet their inexperience had encounlcr'd ; 

"With these Ihey battled in that element, 

Where wings or fins were equally at home, 

Til], conquerors in many a desperate strife, 

They dragg'd their spoils to land, and gorged at leisure 

Thus perfected in all tte arts of life, 
That simple Pelicans require, — save one, 
Which mother-bird did never teach her daughter, 

— The inimitable art to build a nest; 
Love, for his own delightful school, reserving 
That mystery which novice never fail'd 

To learn infallibly when taught by him : 

— Hence that small masterpiece of Nature's art, 
Still unimpair'd, still unimproved, remains 

The same in site, material, shape, and texture. 
While every kind a different structure frames, 
AH build alike'of each peculiar kind; 
The nightingale, that dwelt in Adam's bower, 
And pour'd hei- stream of music through his dreams ; 
The soaring lark, that led the eye of Eve 
Info the clouds, her thoughts into the heaven 
Of heavens, where lark nor eye can penetrate ; 
The dove, that perch'd upon the Tree of Life, 
And made her bed among its thickest leaves ; 
All the wing'd habitants of Paradise, 
Whose songs once mingled with the songs of Angels, 
Wove their first nests as curiously and well 
As the wood-minstrels in our evii day. 
After the labors of six thousand years, 
VOL. IV. 4 
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111 which their ancestors Lave fail'd to add, 

To alter or dimioish, any thing 

In that, of which Love only knows the secret, 

And tciiches every laother for herself. 

Without the power to impart it to hei' offepring: 

— Thus perfected in all the arts of life. 

That simple Pelicans requu-e, save this. 

Those Parents drove their young away ; the young 

Giuly forsook their parents. Soon entlirall'd 

With love-alliances among thcmselyes, 

They built tlieir nests, as liappy instinct wrought 

Within their bosoms, wakening powers unknown, 

Till sweet necessity was laid upon them ; 

They bred, and rear'd their little families, 

As they were train'd and disciplined before. 

Thus winga were multiplied from year to year, 
And ere the patriarch-twain, in good old age, 
Resign'd their breath beside (hat ancient nest, 
In which themselves had nursed a hundred broods, 
The isle was peopled with their progeny. 
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Meanwhile, not idle, though imwateh'd by me, 
The coral architects in silence rear'd 
Tower after tower beneath ihe dark ahyss. 
Pyi-amidal in form the fabrics rose, 
From ample basements narrowing to the height, 
Until they pierced the surface of the flood, 
And dimpling eddies sparkled round their peaks. 
Then (if great things with small may be compared) 
They spread like water-lilies, whose broad leaves 
Make green and sunny islets on the pool, 
For golden flies, on summer-days, to haunt. 
Safe from the lightning-seizure of the trout ; 
Or yield their laps to catch the minnow sprinj^ng 
Clear from the stream to 'scape the ruffian pike, 
That prowls in disappointed rage beneath, 
And wonders where the little wretch found refuge. 

One headland topt the waves, another foUow'd ; 
A third, a tenlh, a twentieth soon appear'd, 
Till the long barren gulf in travful lay 
With many an infant strii^ling into birth. 
Larger they grew and lovelier, when they breathed 
The vilasl air, and felt the genial sun ; 
As though a living spirit dwelt in each, 
Which, like the inmate of .i flexile shell, 
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Moulded the shapeless slougli with its own motion, 

And painted it with colors of the morn. 

Amidst that group of younger sisters, stood 

The Isle of Pelicans, as stands the moon 

At midnight, queen among the minor stare, 

Differing in splendor, magnitude, and distance. 

So look'd that archipelago ; small isles. 

By interwinding channels link'd yet sundei'd; 

All flourishing in peaceful fellowship. 

Like forest oaks that love society ; 

— Of various growth and progress ; here, a rock 

On which a single palm-tree waved its banner ; 

There, sterile tracts unmoulder'd into soil ; 

Yonder, dark woods whose foliage swept the water, 

"Without a speck of turf, or line of shore, 

As though their roots were anchor'd in the ocean. 

But most were gardens redolent with flowers. 

And orchards bending wifli Hespeiian fruit, 

Thai realized the dieami of oldi'n tim^ 



Throughout this commonweilth of sea-sprung 

Life kmdW m ten thousand happy forms. 
Earth, air, and ocem were all full of life. 
Still highest in the rank of being, soar'd 
The fowls amphibious, and the inland tribes 
Of dainty plumage or melodious song. 
In gaudy robe^ of many color'd patches. 
The parrots swung hke blossoms on the trees, 
"While their harsh voices undeceived the ear. 
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More delicately pencill'd, liiier di'aivn 

In shape and lineament; too exquisite 

For gross delights ; the Birds of Paradise 

Floated aloof, jis though they lived on air, 

And were the orient progeny of heaven, 

Or spirits made perfect veil'd in shining raiment. 

From flower to flower, where wild bees flew and sung, 

As countless, small, and musical as they, 

Showers of bright humming-birds came down, and 

The same ambrosial task, with slender bill 
Extracting honey, hidden in those bells. 
Whose richest blooms grew pale beneath the blaze 
Of twinkling winglets hovering o'er their petals. 
Brilliant as raindrops, when the western sun 
Sees his own miniature of beams in each. 

High on the cliffs, down on the shelly reef. 
Or gliding like a silver-shaded cloud 
Through the blue heaven, the mighty albatross 
Inlialed the breezes, sought his humble food. 
Or, where his kindred like a flock reposed. 
Without a shepherd, on the grassy downs, 
Smooth'd his wtite fleece, and slumbcr'd in their 

W^ading through marshes, where the rank aea-weed 
With spongy moss and flaccid lichens strove. 
Flamingos, in fheir crimson tunics, stalk'd 
On stately legs, with far-exploring eye ; 
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Or fed and slept, in regimental lines, 

Watcli'd by their sentinels, whose clarion-screams 

All in fln instant woke tlie startled troop. 

That mounted like a glorious exhalation, 

And yanish'd through the welkin far away. 

Nor paused till, on some lonely coast alighting, 

Again their gorgeous cohort took tlie field. 

The fierce sea-eagle, humble in atlire, 
In port terrific, from his lonely eyrie 
(Itself a burden for the tallest tree) 
Look'd down o'er land and sea as his dominions : 
Now, from long chase, descending with his prey, 
Young seal or dolphin, in his deadly clutch, 
He fed his eaglets in the noonday sun : 
Nor less at midnight ranged the deep for game ; 
At length enlrapp'd with his own laJons, struck 
Too deep to be withdrawn, where a strong shark, 
Housed by the anguish, with impetuous plunge, 
Dragg'd his assailant down into the abyss. 
Struggling in vain for liberty and life ; 
His young ones heard their parent's dying shrieks, 
And watch'd in vain for his returning wing. 

Here ran the stormy petrels on the waves. 
As though they were the shadows of themselves 
Keflected from a loftier flight through space. 
The stem and gloomy raven haunted here, 
A hermit of the atmosphere, on land 
Among vociferating crowds a stranger. 
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AV^iiose hoarse, low, ominous croak disulaiii' 



With those, upon the offal of whose meals 
He gorged alone, or tore their own rank corses : 
The heavy pengnin, neither fish nor fowl. 
With scaly feathers and with finny wings, 
Plump'd stone-like from the rock into t!ie gulf, 
Rebounding upward swift as from a sling. 
Through yielding water as through limpid wr, 
Tlie cormorant, Death's liyiog arrow, flew. 
Nor ever mias'd a stroke, or dealt a second. 
So true the inMlihle destroyer's aim. 

Millions of creatures such as these, and kinds 
Unnamed by man, possess'd those busy isles ; 
Each in ils brief existence, to ilaelf. 
The first, last being in the universe. 
With whom the whole began, endured, and ended : 
Blest ignorance of bliss, not made for them ! 
Happy exemption from the fear of death, 
And that which makes the pangs of death immortal, 
The undying worm, the fire unquenchable, 
— Conscience, the bosom-hell of guilty man ! 
The eyes of all lopk'd up to Him, whose hand 
Had made them, and supplied their daily need ; 
Although they knew Him not, they look'd to 

Him; 
And He, whose mercy is o'er all his works. 
Forgot not one of his large family. 
But cared for each as for an only child. 
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They plough'd not, sow'd not, gather'il not in 

Thought not of yesterday, nor knew to-morrow ; 
- Yet harvests inexhaustible ihey rcap'd 
In the prolific furrows of the mmn ; 
Or from its sunless caverns brought to light 
Treasures for which contending kings might war, — 
GJems, for which queens would yield their hands tc 

slaves, — 
By them despised as valueless and nought ; 
From the rough shell they pick'd the luscious food. 
And left a prince's ransom in the pearl. 

Nature's prime favorites were the Pelicans ; 
High-fed, long-lived, and sociable and free. 
They ranged in wedded pairs, or martial bands, 
For play or slaughter. Oft have I beheld 
A little army take the wat'iy field, 
With outstretch'd pinions foiin a spacious ring. 
Then pi-essing to the centre, through the waves. 
Enclose thick shoals within their narrowing toils, 
Till multitudes entangled fell a prey : 
Or, when the flying-fish in sudden clouds, 
Burst from the sea, and flutler'd tlijough the air, 
These giant fowlers snapt theai like mosquitos 
By swallows hunted through the summer £ky. 

I turn'd again to look upon tliat isle. 
Whence from one pair those colonies had issued 
That through these Cyclades at freedom roved, 
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Fish'd every stream, and fed on every sliore ; 
When, lo ! a spectacle of strange extremes 
Awaken'd sweet and melancholy thouglita : 
All that is helpless, beautiful, endearing 
In iufaucy, in prime of youth, in love ; 
All that is mournful in decay, old age. 
And dissolution ; all that awes the eye, 
And chills the bosom, in the sad remains 
Of poor mortality, whicli last awhile. 
To show that life hath been, but is no longer ; 
— All these in blended images appear'd, 
Exulting, brooding, perishing before me. 

It was a land of births, — TJnnumber'd nests. 
Of reeda and rushes, studded all the ground, 
A few were desolate and Men to ruin ; 
Many were building from those waste malerials ; 
On some the dams were sitting, till the stroke 
Of their quick bills should break the prison-shells. 
And let the httle captives forth to lighl, 
With their first breath demanding food and shelter ; 
In others I beheld the brood new fledged, 
Struggling to clamber out, take wing and fly 
Up to the heavens, or fathom tlie abyss. 
Meanwhile the parent from the sea supplied 
A daily feast, and from lie pure lagoon 
Brought living water in her sack, to cool 
The impatient fever of their clamorous throats. 
No need liad she, as hieroglyphics feign 
(A mystic lessoa of maternal love). 
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To pierce her breast, and with the vital stream. 
Warm from ifa fountain, alake their thirst in hlood, 

— The blood which noumh'd them ere they were 

hatfih'd, 
While the crude egg within herself was tbrming. 
It was a land of death. — Between those nests, 
The quiet earth was feather'd with the spoils 
Of aged Pelicans, that hither came 
To die in peace, where they had spent in love 
The sweetest periods of their long existence. 
Where they were woat to baild, and breed their 

young, 
There they lay down to rise no more for ever, 
And close their eyes upon the dearest sight 
On which their living eyes had loved to dwell, 

— The nest where every joy to them was centred. 
There rife corruption tainted them so lightly, 
The moisture seem'd to vanish from their relics, 
As dew from gossamer, that leaves the net-work 
Spread on the ground, and glistening in the sun ; 
Thus when a breeze the ruffled plumage stirr'd, 
That lay like drifted snow upon the soil, 

Their slender skeletons were seen beneath, 
So delicately framed, and half transparent. 
That I have marvell'd how a bird so noble, 
When ia his full magnificent attire, 
With pinions wider than the king of vultures'. 
And down elastic, thicker than the swan's. 
Should leave so small a cage of ribs lo mark 
Where vigorous life had dwelt a hundred yeai's. 
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Such was that scene ; the dying and the dead, 
Next neigtbors to the living and tlie unhom. 
how much happiness was here enjoy'd ! 
How little misery had been suiFer'd here! 
Those humble Pelicans had each fulfill'd 
The utmost purpose of its span of being, 



And done its duty 
As surely as the sun 
Accomplishes the glc 



its narrow circle, 
in his caveer, 
end of liis. 
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"And thus," methought, "ten thousand sung m 

The stars to glory in lieir annual coui'sea ; 
Moons without number may thus wax and wane, 
And winds alternate blow in cross-monsoons, 
While here — through self-beginning rounds, s( 

ending, 
Then self-i'cnew'd, without advance or failure, — 
Existence fluctuates only like the tide, 
"Whose everlasting changes bring no change. 
But billow follows billow to the shore. 
Recoils, and billow out of billow swells ; 
An endless whirl of ebbing, flowing foam, 
Where every bubble is like every other, 
And Ocean's face immutable aa Heaven's. 
Here is no progress to snblimer life ; 
Nature stands stJU, — stands at the very point, 
Whence from a vantage-ground her bolder steps 
Might I'ise resplendent on the scale of being ; 
Rank over rank, awakening with her tread, 
Inquisitive, intelligent; aspiring. 
Each above other, all above themselves, 
Till every generation should transcend 
The former, as the farmer all the past. 
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" Such, such alone were meet inhabitiints 
For these fair isles, so wonderfully form'd 
Amidst the solitude of sea and sky, 
On which my wandering spirit first was cast, 
And still beyond whose girdle, eye nor wiiig 
Can carry me to undiscover'd climes, 
Where many a nobler race may dwell; wliose waifs 
And exiles, toss'd by tempests on the flood, 
Hither might drift upon their native trees ; 
Or, like their own free birds, on fearless pinions, 
Make voyages amidst the pathless heaven. 
And, hghting, colonize these fertile tracts, 
BecoTer'd from the barrenness of ocean. 
Whose wealth might well repay the brave adventure, 
— Hath Nature spent her strength ? Why stop]i'd 

she here ? 
Why stopp'd not lower, if to rise no higher ? 
Can she not summon from more ancient regions, 
Beyond the rising or the setting sun, 
Creatures, as far above tlie mightiest here 
As yonder eagle, flaming at high noon, 
Outsoars the bat that flutters thi'ough the twilight ? 
Or as the tender Pelican excels 
The anomalous abortion of the rook. 
In which plant, fossil, animal unite ? 

" But changes here may happen — changes must 1 
What hinders that new shores should yet ascend 
Out of the bosom of the deep, and spread 
Till all converge, from one cireumference, 
Into a solid breadth of table-land. 
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Bound by the horizon, canopied with lieaven, 
And ocean in his own abyss absorb'd ? " 

"While these imaginations crass'd the mind, 
My thoughts fulfili'd themselves before mine eyes ; 
The islands moved like circles upon water. 
Expanding till they touch'd each other, closed 
The interjacent strails, and thus became 
A si)acious continent which iill'd tlie sea. 
That change was totsil, like a birth, a death ; 
— Birlh, that from native darkness brings to light 
The young iohabifant of this gay world ; 
Death, that from seen to unseen things removes, 
And swaUowa time up in. eternity. 
That which had been, for ever ceased fo be. 
And that which follow'd was a new creation 
Wrought from the disapjrearance of the old. 
So fled that pageant universe away, 
Wifli all its isles and waters. So I found 
Myself translated to that other world. 
By sleight of fancy, like the unconscious act 
Of waking from a pleasant dream, with sweet 
Relapse into a more transporting vision. 

The nursery of brooding Pelicans, 
The dormitory of their dead, had vanish'd, 
And all the minor spots of rock and verdure. 
The abodes of happy millions, were no more ; 
But in their place a shadowy landscape lay, 
On whose extreraest western verge, a gleam 
Of living silver, to the downward sun 
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Intensely glittering, mark'd the boundaiy line, 

Which oceiin, held hy chains invisible, 

i'retted and foani'd in vain to overleap. 

Woods, mounlaina, valleys, rivers, glens, and plains 

Diversified the scene : — that scene was wild, 

Magnificent, deforra'd, or beautiful, 

As framed expressly for all kinds of life, 

With all life's laboi's, sufferings, and enjoyments, 

TJntouch'd as yet by any meaner hand 

Than His who made it, and pronounced it good. 

And good it was ; — free as light, air, fire, water, 

To every thing that breathed upon its surface, 

From the small worm that crept abroad at midnight 

To sip cool dews, and feed on sleeping flowers. 

Then slunk into its hole, the little vampire ! 

Through every species which 1 yet had seen, 

To animals, of tribes and forms unknown 

In the lost islands ; -— beasts that ranged the foresla. 

Grazed in the valleys, bounded o'er the hills, 

Beposed in rich savannas, from grey rocks [sures ; 

Pick'd the thin herbage sprouting through their fis- 

Or in waste howling deserts found oases, 

And fountains pouring sweeter streams than neciar, 

And more melodious than the nightingale, 

— So to the faint and perishing they seem'd. 

I gazed on ruminating herds of kine. 
And sheep for ever wandering ; goats that swung 
Like spiders on the crags, so slight their hold ; 
Doer, playful as their fawns, in peace, but fell, 
As batlUiig bulls, in wai-s of jealousy : 
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Throwgh fiowery champaigns roain'd tlie fleet ga- 
zelles, 
Of many a color, size, and shape, — all graceful ; 
In every look, step, attitude prepared. 
Even at the shadoiv of a cloud, to vanish, 
And leave a solitude where thousands stood, 
"With heads declined, and nibbling eagerly 
As locusts when they light on some new soil. 
And move no more till they have shorn it bare. 
On these, with famine unappeasable. 
Lithe, muscular, huge-boned, and limb'd for leaping, 
The brindled tyrants of hrute nature prey'd : 
The v/cak and timid bow'd before the strong. 
The many by the few were hourly slaughter'd. 
Where power was right, and violence was law. 

Here couch'd the panting tiger, on the watch ; 
Impatient but unmoved, his fire-ball eyes 
Made horrid twilight in the sunless jungle, 
Till on the heedless hufialo he sprang, 
Dragg'cl the low-beilowing monster to his lair, 
Crash'd through the ribs at once into its heart, 
Quaffd the hot blood, and gorged the quivering 

flesh, 
Till drunk he lay, as powerless as the carcass. 

There, to the solitary lion's roar 
So many echoes answer'd, that there seem'd. 
Ten in the field for one ; — where'er they turn'd, 
The flying animals, from cave to ca\e, 
Heard bis voice issuing ; and recoil'd aghast. 
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Only to meet it nearer than before. 
Or, ei'e tliey saw tiis shadow or his face, 
Fall dead beneath his thunder-striking paw. 

Calm amidst scenes of havoc, in his own 
Huge strength impregnable, the elephant 
Offended none, but led his quiet life 
Among his old contemporary trees. 
Till Nature laid him gently down to rest 
lioneatli the palm, which he waa wont to make 
His prop in slumber; there his relics lay 
Longer than Ufe itself had dwelt within them. 
Bees in the ample hollow of his skull 
Piled their wax-citadels, and stored their honey ; 
Thence sallied forth to forage through the fields, 
And swarm'd in emigrating legions thence r 
There, little burrowing animals threw up 
Hillocks beneath the overarching ribs ; 
While birds, within the spinal labyrinth, 
Contrived their nests : — so wandering Arabs pitch 
Their teats amidst Palmyra's palaces ; 
So Greek and Roman peasants build their huts 
Beneath the shadow of the Parthenon 
Or on tlie ruins of the Capitol. 

But unintelligent creaiion soon 
Fail'd to delight ; the novelty departed. 
And all look'd desolate ; my eye grew weary 
Of seeing that which it might see for erer 
Without a new idea or emotion ; 

VOL. IV. 5 
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The mind within rae panted after mind, 

Tlic spii'it sigh'd to meet a kindred spirit, 

And in my human heart there was a void, 

Which notliing but humanity couid fill. 

At length, as though a prison-door were open'd, 

Chains had fall'o off, and by an angel-guide 

Conducted, I escaped that desert-bourne ; 

And instantaneously I travell'd on, 

Yet knew not how, for wings nor feet J plied. 

But with a motion, like the lapse of thought, 

O'er many a vale and mountain I was carried, 

Till in the east, aiwve the ocean's brim, 

I saw the morning sun, and slay'd my course. 

Where vestiges of rude but social life 

Arrested and detain'd attention long. 

Amidst the crowd of grovelling animals, 
A being more majestic stood before me; 
I met an eye that look'd into my soul. 
And seem'd to penetraf* mine inmost thoughts. 
Instinctively I turn'd away to hide them, 
For shame and quick compunction came upon r 
As though detected on forbidden ground. 
Glazing on things unlawful: but my heart 
Relented quickly, and my bosom throbi)'d 
With such unutterable tenderness, 
That every sympathy of human nature 
Was by the beating of a pulse enkindled. 
And flash'd at once throughout the mini 
As in a darken'd chamber, objects start 
All round tlic walls, the moment light break; 
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I'iie sudden tumult of surprise awoke 

My spirit from that trance of vague abstraction, 

WhereiQ I Uved through ages, and beheld 

Their generations pass so swiftly by me, 

That yeare were moments ia their flight, and hours 

The scenes of crowded centuries reveal'd ; 

I sole spectator of the wondi-ous changes, 

Spell-bound as m a dream, and acquiescing 

In all Ihat happen'd, though perplex'd with sti'ange 

Conceit of somefhing wanting through the whole. 

That spell was broken, like the vanish'd film 

From eyes born blind, miraculously open'd ; — 

'T was gone, and I became myself again, 

Restored to memoiy of all I knew 

From books or schools, the world or sage experience , 

With all that folly or misfortune taught me,— 

Each hath her lessons, — wise we they that leani. 

Still the mysterious revery went on. 

And I was still sole witness of its issues. 

But with clear mind and disenchanted sight, 

Beholding, judging, comprehending all ; 

Not passive and bewilder'd as before. 

What was the being which I then beheld ? 
— Man going forth amidst inferior creatures : 
Not as he rose in Eden out of dust. 
Fresh from the moulding hand of Deity ; 
Immortal breath upon his Ups; the light 
Of uncreated glory in his soul ; 
Lord of the nether universe, and heir 
Of all above him, — all iibove the sky, 
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Tlie sapphire pavement of his future palace; 

Not so ; — but ratlier like that morning-star, 

Which from the highest empyrean feE 

Into tlie bottomless abyss of darkness ; 

There flaming only with malignant beams 

Among the constellations of his peers, 

The third part of heaven's host, with him cast down 

To irretrievable perdition, — thence, 

Amidst the smoke of unillumined fires. 

Issuing like horrid sparks to blast creation: 

— Thus, though in dim eclipse, before me stood, 

Aa from a world invisible call'd up, 

Man, in the image of his Maker form'd, 

Man, to the image of his tempter fall'n ; 

Yet still as far above infernal fiends, 

As once a little lower than the angels. 

I knew him, own'd him, loved him, and exclaim'd, 

" J3one of my bone, flesh of my flesh, my Brother ! 

HaU in the depth of thy humiliation ; 

For dear thou art, amidst imconsdous ruin, — 

Dear to the kindliest feelings of my soul, 

As though one womb had borne ua, and one mother 

At her sweet breasts had nourish'd us as twins." 

I saw him sunk in loathsome degradation, 
A naked, fierce, ungovernable savage. 
Companion to the brutes, himself moi-e brutal ; 
Superior only in the craft that made 
The serpent subtlest beast of all the field. 
Whose guile unparadised the world, and brought 
A curse upon the earth which God had blessed. 
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Th«t cui'se was here, witliout the miljgalion 
Of healthful toil, that half redeems tlie gi'ouad 
Whence mau was taken, whither he retiinis, 
And which repays him hread for patient lahor, 

— Lahor, the sjnibol of his puniahmenl, 

— Labor, the secret of his happiness. 

llie curse was here; for thorns aud briars o'erran 

'I he tangled lahynuths, yet briars bare roses, 

Aud thorns threw out their annual snow of blossoms ; 

The curse was here ; and yet the soil untill'd 

Pour'd forth spontaneous and abundant harvests. 

Pulse and small berries, maize ia strong luxuriance. 

And slender rice that grew by many watera ; 

The forests cast their fruits, in husk or rind, 

Yielding sweet kernels or delicious pulp. 

Smooth oil, cool milk, and unfermented wine. 

In rich and exquisite variety. 

On these the indolent inhabitants 

Fed witliout cai'e or forethought, like the swine 

That grubb'd the turf, and taught them where to look 

For dainty earth-nuts aiid nutritious MOta ; 

Or the small monkeys, capering on the boughs. 

And rioting on nectar and ambrasia. 

The produce of that Paradise run wild :— 

Mo, — these were merry, if they were not wise ; 

While man's aututor'd hordes were sour and sullen, 

Like those abhorr'd baboons, whose gluttonous taste 

They fbllow'd safely in (heir choice of food; 

And whose brute semblance of humanity 

ilade them more hideous than their prototypes, 

That boi'u the genuine image and inscription, 
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Defaced indeed, but yet indelible. 

— From ravening beasts, and fowls that fish'd the 

ocean, 
Men learn'd to prey on meaner animals, 
But found a secret out which birds or beasts, 
Most cruel, cunning, treacherous, never knew, 

— The luxury of devouring one another. 

Such were my kindred in their lost estate, 
From whose abominations while I turn'd, 
As from a pestilence, I moum'd and wept 
With bitter lamentation o'er their ruin ; 
Sunk as they were in ignorance of all 
That raises man above his origin, 
And elevates to heaven the spirit within him, 
To which the Almighty's breath gave understanding. 

Large was their stature, and their frames athletic; 
Their skins were dark, their locks like eagles' feathers ; 
Their features terrible; — when roused to wrath. 
All evil passions lighten'd through their eyes, 
Convulsed their bosoms like possessing fiends, 
And loosed what sets on fli'e the course of nature, 

— Tlie tongue of malice, set on fire of hell, 
Which then, in cataracts of horrid sounds, 

Kaged through their gnashing teeth and foaming lips, 

Making the ear to tingle, and the soul 

Sicken, with spasms of strange revolting horror. 

As if the blood changed color in the veins. 

While hot and cold it ran about the heart, 

And red to pale upon the cheek it sliow'd. 
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Their visages at rest were winter-clouds, 
Fix'd gloom, wlience sun nor shower could be fore- 
told. 
But, in high revelry, when full of prey. 
Cannibal prey, tremendous was fheir laughter ; 
Their joy, the shock of earthquakes overturning 
MouDt^ns, and swamping rivers in their course ; 
Or subterranean elements embroil'd, — 
Wind, Are, and water, till iJie cleft volcano 
Gives to their devastating fury vent: 
That joy was lurking hatred in disguise, 
And not less fatal in its last excess. 
They danced, — like whirlwinds in the Libyan waste, 
"When the dead sand starts up in living pillars. 
That mingle, part, and cross, then hurst in ruin 
On man and beast; — they danced to shouts and 

screams, 
Drums, gongs, and horns, their deafening din in- 
flicting 
On nei'ves and ears enraptured with such clangor ; 
Till mirth grew madness, and the feast a fray, 
That left the field strown with unnatural carnage. 
To furnish out a more unnatural feast. 
And lay the train to inflame a bloodier fray. 

They dwelt in dens and caverns of the earth, 
Won by the valiant from their brute possessors, 
And held in hourly peril of reprisab 
From the ferocious brigands of the woods : 
The lioness, benighted with her whelps. 
There seeking shelter from tlie drenching storm, 
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Met with unseen rasistiince on the threshold, 
And perish'd ere she knew by what she fell ; 
Or, finding all within asleep, surprised 
The inmates in their dreams, from which no more 
Her deadly vengeanee suffer'd them to wake. 

— On open plains they framed low, narrow-liuts 
Of boughs, the wreck of windfalls or of Time, 
"Wattled with canes, and thatch'd with reeds and 

leaves ; 
There from afflieiive noon sought twilight shadow, 
Or slumber'd in the smoke of greenwood fires, 
To drive away the pestilent mosquitos, 

— Some built unwieldy nesta among the trees, 
In which to doze by night, or watch by day 
The joyful moment, from that amhuscade 

To slay the passing fuitelope, or wound 

The jackal chasing it, with sudden arroira 

From bows that task'd a giant's strength to bend. 

In flight or combat, on the champ^gn field, 

They ran atilt with flinty-headed spears ; 

Or launch'd the lighter javelin through the ^r, 

B'ollow'd its motion with a basilisk's eye. 

And shriek'd with gladness when a life was spill'd ; 

They sent the pebble hissing from the sling, 

Hot as the curse from lips that would strike dead, 

If words were stones ; here stones, as swift as words , 

Can reach the ear, tlie unwary victim smote. 

In closer conflict, breast to breast, when one 

Or both must perish on the spot, they fought 

With clubs of iron- wood and ponderous force, 

Wielded with terrible dexterity, 
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And falling down like tiiunderbolts, which noiiglil 
But counter-tbunderboita could meet or pan-}'. 
Eude-fashioa'd weapons ! yet the lion's jaivs, 
Tlie tiger's graapj the eagle's beak and taloas, 
The serpent's fangs, were not more formidable, 
More sure to hit, or, hitting, sure to kiE. 

They knew not shame nor honor, yet knew pride ; 

— The pi-ide of strength, skiO, speed, and suhtilty; 
The pride of tyranny and violence. 

Not o'er the mighty only, whom their arm 

Had crush'd in battle or had basely slain 

By treacherous ambush, or more treacherous smiles. 

Embracing while they stabb'd the heart tjiat met 

Their specious seeming with unguarded breast : 

— The reckless savages display'd their pride 
By vile oppression in its vilest forms, — ■ 
Oppression of the weak and innocent ; 
Infancy, womanhood, old age, disease, 

The lame, the hall, the blind, were wrong'd, neglected, 
Exposed to perish by wild beasts in woods, 
Cast to the crocodiles in rivers ; murder'd. 
Even by their dearest kindred, in cold blood, 
To rid themselves of Nature's gracious burdens, 
In mercy laid on man to teach Mm mercy. 

But their prime glory was insane debauch, 
To inflict. and bear excruciating tortures i 
The unshrinking victim, while the flesh was rent 
From his live limbs, and eaten in his presence, 
Still in his death-pangs taunted his tt 
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With tales of cruelty moi-e diabolic, 
"Wreak'd by himself upon the friends of those 
Who now their impotence of vengeance wasted 
On him, and drop by drop his life extorted 
With thorns and briars of the wilderness, 
Or the slow violence of untouching fire. 

Vanity too, pride's manikin, here play'd 
Satanic triclts to ape her master-fiend. 
The leopard's beauteous spoils, the lion's mane. 
Engirt the loins, and waved upon the shouldei's 
Of those whose wiles or arms had won such trophies : 
Eude-punctured figures of all loathsome things. 
Toads, scorpions, asps, snakes' eyes and double tongue 
In flagrant colors on their tattooed limbs. 
Gave proof of intellect, not dead but sleeping. 
And in ita trance enacting strange v^aries. 
Bracelets of human teeth, fangs of wild beasts, 
The jaws of sharks, and beaks of ravenous birds, 
Glitter'd and tinkled round their arms and ankles ; 
While skulls of slaughter'd enemies, in chains 
Of natui'al elf-locks, dangled from the necks 
Of those, whose own bare skulls and cannibal teeth 
Ere long must deck more puissant fiends tlian they. 

On ocean, too, they exei'cised dominion ; — 
Of hollow trees composing slight canoes. 
They paddled o'er the reefs, cut through the breakers, 
And rode the untamed billows fer from shore ; 
Amphibious from their infancy, and fearing 
Nought in the deepest waters save the shark ; 
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Even him, well arm'd, they gloried to encounter, 
And when be turn'd to ope those gates of death, 
That led into the Hades of his gorge. 
Smote with such stern decision to his vitals. 
And vanish'd through the blood-beclouded waves, 
That, blind and desperate in his agony, 
Headlong he plunged, and perish'd in the abyss. 

Woman was here the powerless slave of man ; 
Thus fallen Adam tramples fallen Eve, 
Through all the generations of his sons, 
In whose barbarian veins the old serpent's venom 
Turns pure affection into hideous lust, 
And wrests the might of bis superior arm 
(Given to defend and bless his meek companion) 
Into the very yoke and scourge of bondage ; 
Till limbs, by beauty moulded, eyes of gladness 
And the full bosom of confiding truth, 
Made to delight and comfort him in toil, 
And change Care's den into a halcyon's nest, 
— Are broke with drudgery, quench'd with stagnaii 

Or wrung with lonely unimparted woe. 
Man is beside himself, not less than fall'n 
Below his dignity, who owns not woman 
As nearer to his heart than when she grew 
A rib within lilm, — as his heart's own heail. 

He slew the game with his unerring arrow, 
But left it in the bush for her to drag 
Home, with her feeble hands, already burdcn'd 
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With a young intirnt clinging to her shoulders. 
Here she fell down in travtul by the way, 
Her piteous giimns unheard, or heard unanswer'd; 
There, with her convoy, she — mother, and chiid, 
And alaughter'd deer — became some wild heast's 

Though spoils BO rich not one could long enjoj', — 
Soon tie woods echoed with the huge upi-oar 
Of savage throats conteading for the bodies, 
Till not a bone was left for further quarrel. 

— He chose the spot ; she piled the wood, she wove 
The supple wither and bound the thatch that form'd 
The ground-built cabin or the tree-swung nest. 

— He brain'd the drowsy panther in his den, 
At nooa o'ercome by heat, and with closed lids 
Fearing assaults from none but vexing llies. 
Which, with his ring-streak'd tail he switch'd away ; 
The citadel thus storm'd, the monster slain, 

By the dread prowess of his daring arm. 

She roH'd the stones, and planted the stoeiade, 

To fortify the garrison for him. 

Who scornfully look'd on, at ease reclined, 

Or only rose to beat her to the task. 

Yet, midst the gall and wormwood of her lot, 
She lasted joys which none but woman knows, 

— The hopes, fears, feelings, raptui'CS of a mother, 
Well-nigh eompensatiag for his unkindness, 
Whom yet with all her fervent, soul she loved. 
Dearer to her than ail the universe, 

The looks, the cries, the embraces of Lev babes ; 
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In each of whom she lived a separate life. 

And felt the fountain, whence their vems were flU'd, 

Flow in perpetual union with the streams, 

That swell'd their pulses, and throbb'd back through 

Oh ! 'twas benign relief when my vex'd eye 
Could turn from man, the sordid, selfish savage. 
And gaze on woman in her self-deniaJ, 
To him and to their offspring all alive, 
Dead only to herself, — ■ save when she won 
His unexpected smile ; then, then she look'd 
A thousand times more beautiful, lo meet 
A glance of aught like tenderness from him ; 
And sent the sunshine of her happy heart 
So warm into the charnel-house of his. 
That Nature's genuine sympathies awoke. 
And he almost forgot himself in her. 
O man ! lost man ! amidst the desolation 
Of goodness in thy soul, there yet n 
One spark of Deity, — that spark is 1( 



END OF CANTO 1 
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Ages agfiin, with silent revolution. 
Brought mora and even, noon and night, with ail 
The old vicissitudes of Nature's aspect ; 
Rains iu their season fertilized the ground, 
Winds sow'd the seeds of eveiy kind of plant 
On its peculiar soil ; while suns matured 
What winds had sown, and rains in season water'd, 
Providing nourishment for all that lived : 
Man's generations came and went like these, 

— The grass and flowers that wither where they 

spring ; 
The brutes that perish wholly where they fa.il. 

Thus while I mused on these in long succession, 
And all remain'd as al! had been befoi-e, 
I cried, as I was wont, though none did listen, 

— 'T is sweet sometimes to speak and be the hearer; 
For he is twice himself who can converse 

With his own thoughts, as with a living throng 

Of fellow-travel] ei« in solitude; 

And mine too long had been my sole companions : 

— " What is this mystery of human life ? 
In rude or civilized society, 

Alike, a pilgrim's progress through this world 
To that which is to come, by the same stages j 
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With infinite diversity of fortune 

To eacli distinct adventurer by the way ! 

'' Life is the transmigration of a goul 
Thi-ough various hodies, various states of being ; 
NeTV manners, passions, tastes, pursuits in each ; 
In nothing, save in consciousness, the same. 
Infancy, adolescence, manhood, age. 
Are aiway moving onward, alway losing 
Themselves in one another, lost at length. 
Like undulations, on the strand of death. 
The sage of threescore years and ten looks bact, — 
"With many a pang of lingering tenderness. 
And many a shuddering conscience-fit, — on wliat 
He hath been, is not, cannot be again ; 
Nor trembles less wilh fear and hope, to think 
What he is now, but cannot long continue. 
And what he must be through uncounted ages. 
— The Child; — we know no more of happy diild- 

Than happy childhood knows of wretched eld; 

And all our dreams of its felicity 

Are incoherent as its own crude visions : 

We but begin to live from that fine point 

Which memory dwells on, with the morning-star. 

The earliest note we heard the cuckoo sing. 

Or the first daisy that we ever pluok'd. 

When thoughts themselves were sla,rs, and birds, and 

flowers, 
Pure brilliance, simplest music, wild perfume. 
Thenceforward, mark the metamorphoses ! 
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— The Boy, tlie Girl; — when all was joy, hope, 

promise ; 
Yet who would be a Boy, a Girl j^ain, 
To bear the yoke, to long for liberty, 
And dream of what will never come lo pass ? 

— The Youth, the Maiden ; — living but for love, 
Yet learning soon that life hath other cai-ea, 
And joys less rapturous, but more enduring : 

— The Woman ; — in her offspring multiplied ; 
A tree of life, whose glory is her branches, 
Beneath whose shadow, she {both root and stem) 
Delights to dwell in meek obscurity, 

That they may be the pleasure of beholders : 

— The Man ; — as father of a progeny, 

"Whose birth requires his death to make them room, 
Yet in whose lives he feels his resurrection. 
And grows immortal in his children's children ; 

— Then the grey Elder; — leaning on his staff. 
And how'd beneath a weight of years that steal 
Upon him with the secrecy of sleep, 

(No snow falls lighter than the snow of age, 

None with such subtilty benumbs the frame,) 

Till he forgets sensation, and lies down 

Dead in the lap of his primeval mother ; 

She throws a shroud of turf and flowers around him. 

Then calls the worms, and bids them do their office : 

— Man giveth up the ghost, — and where is He ? " 

That startling question broke my lucubration ; 
I saw those changes realized before me; 
Saw them recurring in perpetual line. 
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The line iinbrokeo, ivliile the thread ran on. 
Failing at this extreme, at that renew'd, 

— Like buds, leaves, bloaaoms, fruits on herbs and 

Like mites, ilies, reptiles ; birds, and beasts, and 

fishes. 
Of every length of period here, — all mortal. 
And all resolved into tliose elemenfs 
Whence they had emanated, whence ihay drew 
Their sustenance, and which their wrecks reci-uited 
To generaie and foster other forma 
As like- themselves as were the lights of heaven. 
For ever moving in sereoe succession, 

— Not like those lights unquenchable by time, 
Eat ever changing, like the clouds that come. 
Who can tell whence ? and go, who can tell whitJier ? 
Thus the swift series of man's race elapsed, 

As for oo higher destiny created 
Than aught beneath them, — from the elephant 
Down to the worm, thence to the zoophyte, 
That link which binds Prometheus to his rock, 
The living fibre to insensate matter. [living ! 

They were not, then they were; the unborn, the 
They were, then were not ; they had lived and di«d ; 
No trace, no record of their date remaining, 
Save in the memory of kindred beings,' 
Themselves as surely hastening to oblivion ; 
Till, where the soil had been reneVd by relics. 
And earth, air, water were one sepulchre, 
Earth, air, and water might be searcli'd in vnin, 
VOL. rv. 6 
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Atom bj atom scnitinized with eyes 

Of microscopic power, that could discern 

TLe population of a dew-drop, yet 

No particle betray tlie buried secret 

Of wLat they had been, or of what they w 

Life thus was swallow'd by mortality, 

Mortality thus swallow'd up of life, 

And man reraain'd the world's unmoved p 

Though e^erj' moment men appear'd and vanish'd. 

Oh! 'twas heart-sickness to behold them thus 
Perishing without knowledge; — perishing, 
As though they were but things of dust and ashes. 
They lived unconscious of their noblest poweiB, 
As were the rocks and mountains which they trod 
Of gold and jewels hidden in their bowels ; 
They lived unconscious of what lived within them, 
The deathless spirit, as were the stars tliat shone 
Above their heads, of their own emanations. 
And did it live within them ? did there dwell 
Fire brought from heaven in forms of miry clay? 
Untemper'd as the slime of Babel's builders, 
And left unflnish'd like their monstrous work ? 
To me, alas ! they seem'd but living bodies, 
"With stiJI-bom souls which never could be quicken'd. 
Till death brought immortality to light, 
And from the darkness of their earthly prison 
Placed them at once before the bar of God ; 
Then flrst to learn, at their eternal peril. 
The feet of his existence and their own. 
Imagination durst not follow them, 
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Nor stand one moment at that dread tribunal. 

" Shall not the Judge of ail the earth do right ? " 

J treinhled while I spate. I could not hear 

The doubt, fear, hoi-ror, that o'erhung the fate 

Of millions, millions, millions, — living, dying, 

Without a hope to hang a hope upon, 

Tliat of the whole it might not he afflrm'd, 

— " T were better that ihey never iiad been bom." 

I turn'd away, and iook'd for consolation. 

Where Nature else had shrunk with loathing back, 

Or imprecated curses, in her wrath, 

Even on the fallen creatures of my i-aee, 

O'er whose mysterious doom my heart was breaking. 

I saw an idiot with long hazard visage, 
And eye of vacancy, trolling his tongue 
From cheek to cheek ; then muttering syllables, 
Which all the leam'd on earth could not interpret ; 
Yet were they sounds of gladness, tones of pleasure. 
Ineffable tranquillity expressing. 
Or pure and buoyant animal delight ; 
For bright the san shone round him ; cool the bree/e 
I'lay'd in the floating shadow of the palm, 
Where he lay rolling in voluptuous sloth ; 
And he had fed dclidously on fruit. 
That fell into his lap, and vir^n honey. 
That melted from the hollow of the rock. 
Whither tlie hum and stir of bees had dmwn him. 
He knew no bliss beside, save sleep when weary, 
Or reveries like this, when broad awake. 
Glimpses of llought seem'd flashing through his hr.iiii. 
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Like wildfires flitting o'er tlie rank morass, 
Snares to the niglit-bewilder'd traveller ! 
Gently he raised his head, and peep'd around, 
As if he hoped to see some pleasant object, 

— The wingless squirrel jet fix>in tree to tree, 
— The monkey pilfering a parrot's neat, 
But, ere he bore the precious spoil away, 
Surprised behind by beaks, and wings, and claws. 
That made him. scamper gibbering away ; 

The sly opossian dangle by her tail, 
To snap the silly birds tliat perch'd loo near; 
Or in the thicket, with her young at play. 
Start when the rustling grass announced a snake, 
And secrete them within her second womb, 
Then stand alert to give the intruder battle, 
Who rear'd his crest, and hiss'd, and glid away: 

— These with the transport of a child he yiew'd, 
Then laugh'd aloud, and crack'd his fingers, smote 
His palms, and clasp'd his knees, convulsed with glee 
A sad, sad spectaele of merriment 1 

Tet he w^ happy ; happy in this life ; 

And could I doubt, that death to him would bring 

Intelligence, which he had ne'er abused, 

A soul, which he had never lost by sin ? 

I saw a woman, panting from her throes, 
Stret<;h'd in a lonely cabin on the ground, 
Pale with the anguish of her bitter hour, 
Whose sorrow she forgat not in the joy, 
Which mothers feel when a man-child is bom ; 
Hers was an infant of her own ecorn'd sex ; 
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It lay upon her breast ; — she laid it there, 
By the same instinct, which taught it to find 
The miiky fountain, fili'd to meet its wants 
Even at the gate of life, — to drink and live. 
Awhile she lay all-passive to the touch 
f )f those small fingers, and the soft, soft; lips 
Soliciting the sweet nutrition thence, 
While yearning sympathy crept round her heart; 
She felt her spirit yielding to the charm, 
Tfiat wakes the parent in the fellest bosom. 
And binds her to her little one for ever. 
If once completed ; — but she broke, she broke it, 
For she was brooding o'er her sex's wrongs, 
And seem'd to lie amidst a nest of scorpions. 
That stung remorse to frenzy : — forth she sprang, 
And with collected might a moment stood, 
Mercy and misery struggling in her thoughts, 
Yet both impelling her to one dire purpose. 
There was a little grave already made. 
But two spans long, in the turf-floor beside her, 
By him who was the father of that child : 
Thence he had sallied, when the work was done, 
To hunt, to fish, or r.imble on the hills, 
Till all was peace again within that dwelHng, 
— His haunt, his den, his any thing but home ! 
Peace ? — no, til! the new-comer were despatoh'd 
Whence it should ne'er return, to break the stupor 
Of unawaken'd consdenee in himself. 

She pluek'd the baby from her flowing breast, 
Ajid o'er its month, yet moist with Nature's beverage, 
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Bound a thick lotus-leaf to atiil its cries ; 
Then laid it down in that untimely grave. 
As tenderly as tliough 'twere I'ock'd to sleep 
"With songs of love, and she afraid to wake it : 
Soon as she felt it touch the ground, she started, 
Hurried tlie damp earth over it ; then fell 
Flat on the heaving heap, and crnah'd if down 
"With the whole burden of her grief; exclaiming, 
" that my mother had done bo to me ! " 
Then in a swoon forgot, a little while, 
Her child, her sex, her tyrant, and herself. 

Amazement wili.er'd up all human feeling ; 
I wonder'd how I could look on so calmly, 
As though I were but animated stone, 
And not kneel down upon the spot, and pray 
That earth might open to devour that mother, 
Or heaven shoot lightning to avenge that daughter ; 
But horror soon gave way to hope and pity, 

— Hope for the dead, and pity for the living. 
Thenceforli. when I beheld troops of wild children 
Frolicking round the tents of wickedness, 
Though my heart danced within me to the music 
Of their loud voices and unruly mirth, 

The blithe exuberance of beginning hfe ! 
I could not weep when they went out hke sparks, 
That glitter, creep, and dwindle out, on tinder. 
Happy, thrice happy were they thus to die, 
Eather than grow into such men and women, 

— Such fiends incarnate as tliat felon-sire. 
Who dug its grave before his child was born; 
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Such miserable wretches as that mother, 
Whose tender mercies were so deadly cruel ! 

1 saw their iafiint's spirit rise to heaven, 
Caught irom its birth up to the throne of God ; 
There, thousands and ten thousands, I beheld, 
Of innocents like this, that died untmiely, 
By violeace of their tmnatural kin. 
Or by the mercy of that gracious Power, 
Who gave them being, taking what He gave 
Ere they could sin or suffer like their parents. 
1 saw them in white raiment, crown'd with flowers, 
On the fair banks of that resplendent river. 
Whose streams make glad the city of our God ; 
— Water of life, as clear as crystal, welling 
Forth from tbe throne itself, and visiting 
Fields of a Paradise that ne'er was lost ; 
Where yet the tree of life immortal grows. 
And bears its monthly fruits, twelve kinds of fruit, 
Each in its season, food of saints and angels ; 
Whose leaves are for the healing of the nations. 
Beneath the shadow of its blessed boughs, 
I mark'd those rescued infants, in their schools, 
By spirits of just men made perfect, taught 
The glorious lessons of almighty love. 
Which brought them thither by the readiest path 
From the world's wilderness of dire temptations. 
Securing thus their everlasting weal. 

Yea, in the rapture of that hour, though songs 
Of cherubim, to golden lyres and trumpets. 
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And the redeeia'd upon the sea of glass, 
"With voices like (he soubd of many waters, 
Came on mine ear, whose secret cells were open'd 
To entert^n celestial harmonies, 

— The small, sweet accents of those httle children, 
Pouring out all the gladaeas of their souls 

In love, joy, gratitude, and praise to Him, 

— Him, who had loved and wash'd them in his hlood ; 
These were to me the most transpoiling strains 
Amidst the hallelujahs of all heaven, — 

Though lost awhile in that amaaing chorus 
Around the throne, — at happy iatervals, 
The shrill hoaannaa of the infant-choir, 
Sin^ng in that eternal temple, brought 
Tears to mine eye, which seraphs had been glad 
To weep, could they have felt the sympathy 
That melted all my soul, when I beheld 
How condescending Deity thus deign'd, 
Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings here. 
To perfect his high praise : — the harp of heaven 
Had lack'd its least but not its meanest string, 
Had children not been taught to play upon it, 
And sing, from feelings all their own, wliat men 
Nor angels can conceive of creatures, bom 
Under the curse, yet from the curse redeem'd. 
And placed at once beyond the power to fall, 

— Safety which men nor angels ever knew. 
Till ranks of these and all of those had fallen. 
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'TwAS but the vision of an eje-glance; gone 
Ere thougVit could fix upon it, — gone like lightning 
At midnight, when the expansive flash reveals 
Alps, Apennines, and Pyrenees, in one 
Glorious horizon, suddenly lit up, — 
Rocks, rivers, forests, — quench'd as suddenly : 
A glimpse th^ fill'd the mind with images, 
"Which years ctonot obliterate ; but sfamp'd 
"With instantaneous everlasling force 
On memory's more than adamantine tablet ; — 
A glimpse of that which eye hath never seen, 
Ear heard, nor heart of man conceived. — It pass'd, 
But what it show'd can never pass. — It pasa'd, 
And left me wandering through that land of exile. 
Cut off from intercourse with happier lands ; 
Abandon'd, as it seem'd, by its Creator ; 
Unvisited by Him, who came from heaven 
To seek and save the lost of every clime ; 
And where God, looking down in wrath, had said, 
"My spirit shall no longer strive with man:" 
— So ignorance or mibelief might deem. 

Was it thus OTitlaw'd ? No ; God left himself 

Not without witness of liis presence there ; 

He gave them rain from heaven and fruitful seasons. 
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Filling unthiinkful hearts wilh food and gladness. 

He gave them kind aifecfions which th»y strangled. 

Turning his grace info iaaciviousness. 

He gave them powers of intellect, to scale 

Heaven's height ; to name and number all the slars ; 

To penetrate earth's depths for hidden riches, 

Or clothe its surface wilh fertility ; 

Amidst the haunts of dragons, dens of satyrs, 

To call up hamlets, villages, and towns, 

The abode of peace and industry ; to build 

Cities and palaces amid waste places ; 

To sound the ocean, combat with the winds, 

Travel the viayes, and compass every shore, 

On voyages of commerce or adventure ; 

To shine in civil and refining arts, 

'With tranquil science elevate the soul ; 

To explore the univei-se of mind ; to trace 

The Nile of thinking to its secret source. 

And thence pursue its infinite meanders. 

Not lost amidst the labyrinths of Time, 

But o'er the cataract of death down rolling, 

To flow for ever, and for ever, and for ever, 

Where time nor space can limit its expansion. 

He gave the ideal, too, of truth and beauty ; — 
To look ou Nature with a poet's eye, 
And live, amidst the daylight of this world, 
In re^ons of enchantment ; — with the force 
Of song, as with a spirit, to possess 
The souls of those that hearken, till Ihey feel 
But what the minstrel feels, and do but that, 
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Wliidi Ms strange inspiration makes tliem do ; 
Thus with his breath to kindle war, toid hring 
The array of battle to electric issue ; 
Or, while opposing legions, front to front, 
Wait the dread si^al for the work of havoc, 
Step in between, and with the healing voice 
Of hannonj and concord win them so, 
That hurling down their weapons of destruction 
They rush into each other's arms, with shouts 
And tears of transport; till inveterate foes 
Are friends and brethren, feasting on the field, 
"Where vultures else had feasted, and gorged wolves 
Howl'd in convulsive slumber o'er their corses. 

Such powers to these were given, but given in 

They knew them not, or, as they leam'd to know, 
Perverted them to more pernicious evil, 
Than ignorance liad skill to perpetrate. 
Yet the great Father gave a richer portion 
To these, the most impoveriah'd of his children ; 
He sent tlie light tliat lighteth every man. 
That comes into the world, — the light of truth : 
But Satan turn'd that light to darkness ; turn'd 
God's truth into a He, and they believed 
His lie, who led them captive at his will, 
Usurp'd the throne of Deity on earth. 
And claim'd allegiance, in all hideous forms, 
— The abominable emblems of himself, 
The legion-fiend, who takes whatever shape 
Man's crazed imagination can devise 
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To body foit.li his nodoa of a God, 
And prove how low immortal miads can fall, 
When from the living God they fall, to serve 
Dumb idols. Thus they worshipp'd stocks and 

stones, 
Which hands unapt for sculpture executed. 
In their egregious folly, like themselves, 
Though not more like, even in barbarian eyes. 
Than antic clouds resemble animals. 
To these they offer'd flowers and fruits ; to those, 
Reptiles ; to others, birds, and beasts, and fishes 5 
To some tliey sacrificed their enemies, 
To more their childreu, and themselves to all. 

So had the god of this apostate world 
Blinded their eyes. But the true God had placed 
Tet further witness of his grace among them, 
When all remembrance of himself was lost : 

— Knowledge of good and evil, right and wrong ; 
But knowledge was confounded, till they call'd 
Good evil, evil good ; refused the right. 

And chose and loved the wrong for its own sake. 

One witness more, his own ambassador 

On earth, the Almighty left to be their prophet. 

Whom Satan could not utterly beguile, 

Nor always hold with his ten thousand fetters, 

Lock'd in the dungeon of the obdurate breast, 

And trampled down by all its atheist inmates ; 

— Conscience, tremendous conscience, in his fits 
Of inspiration, — whencesoe'er it came, 

Eose like a ghost, inflicting fear of death. 
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On those who fear'd not death in fiercest battle, 

And mock'd him in their mai'tyrdoms of torments : 

That secret, swift, and silent messenger 

Broke on them in their lonely hours, — in sleep, 

In sickness ; haunting them with dire suspicions 

Of something in themselves that would not die, 

Of an existence elsewhere, and hereafter, 

Of which tradition was not wholly siieni, 

Tet spake not out ; its dreary oracles 

Confounded superstition to conceive. 

And baffled sceptidsm to reject : 

— "What fear of death is like the fear beyond it? 

But pangs like these were lucid intervals 
In the delirium of the life they led, 
And all unwelcome as returning reason, 
Which through the chaos of a maniac's brain 
Shoofs gleams of light more terrible than darkness. 
These sad misgivings of the smitten heart, 
Wounded unseen by conscience irom its ambush ; 
These voices from eternity, th^ spake 
To an eternity of soul within, — 
Were quickly luU'd by riotous enjoyment, 
Or lost in hurricanes of headlong passion. 
They knew no higher, sought no happier state ; 
Had no fine instinct of superior joys 
Than those of sense ; no taste for sense refined 
Above the gross necessities of nature. 
Or outraged Nature's most unnatural cravings. 
Why should they toil to make the earth bring forth. 
When without toil she gave them all they wanled ? 
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The bread-fruit ripen'd, while they lay beneath 
Its shadow in luxurious indolence ; 
The cocoa fill'd its nuts willi milk and kei-nels, 
While they were sauntering on the shores and moun- 

And while they aJumher'd from their heavy meals. 
In dead forgetfulneas of life itself 
The flsh were spawning in unsounded depths, 
The birds were breeding in adjacent trees. 
The game was fattening in delicious pastures, 
TJnplanted roola were thriving under ground, 
To spread the tables of their future banquets ! 

Thus what the sires had been, the sons became, 
And generations rose, continued, went, 
"Without memorial, — like the Pelicans 
On that lone island, where they built their nests, 
Nourish'd their young, and tlien lay down to die : 
Hence through a thousand and a thouwuid years, 
Man's history, in that region of oblivion. 
Might be recorded in a page as small 
As the brief legend of those Pelicans, 
■With one appalling, one sublune distinction, 
(Sublime with horror, with despair appalling,) 
— That Pelicans were not transgressors ; — Man, 
Apostate from the womb, by blood a Irtutor. 
Thus, while he rose by dignity of birth. 
He sunk in guilt and infemy below 
Creatures, whose being was but lent, not given, 
And, when the debt was due, reclaim'd for ever, 
enviable lot of ii 
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Their bliss and woe were only of this workl ; 

Whate'er their lives had been, tliough bom to suffer 

Not less than to enjoy, tlieir end was peace. 

Man was immortal, yet he lived and died 

As tliough there were no life, nor death, but this : 

Alaa 1 what life or death may be hereafter, 

He only knows who hath oi'dain'd them both ; 

And they shall know who prove their truth for ever. 

The thought was agony beyond endurance; 
" tliou, my hrotlier Man ! " again I cried, 
" Would God, that I might live, might die for thee ! 
O could 1 take a form to meet thine eyes, 
Invent a voice with words to reach thine ears ; 
Or if my spirit might converse with tliine. 
And pour my thoughts, fears, feelings, through thy 

breast, 
Unknown to thee whence came the strange intrusion ! 
How would my soul rejoice, rejoice with trembling. 
To tell thee who thou art, and bring thee home, 
— Poor prodigal, here watching swine, and fain 
To glut thy hunger with the husks they feed on, — 
Home to our Father's house, our Father's heart ! 
Both, both are open to receive thee, — come ; 
Ocome! — He hears not, heeds not, — O my brother! 
That I might prophesy to thee, — to aU 
The millions of dry bones that fill this valley 
Of darkness and despair I — Alas ! alas ! 
Can these bones live? Lord God, Thou knowest. — 

Come 
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From the four winda of heaven, almighty breath, 
Blow oil these slain, and they shall live." 

And turning from the mournful contemplation, 

To seek refreshment for my weary sptnl. 

Amidst that peopled continent, the ahode 

Of misery which reach'd beyond this world, 

I lighted on a solitary glen 

(A peaceful refuge in a land of discord) 

Crown'd with sfeep rocks, whcee hoary sunmiits 

shone 
Amid the blue unclouded element, 
O'er the green woods, that, stretching down ihe Iiills, 
Border'd the narrow champaign giade between, 
Through which a dear and pebbly rill meander'd. 
The song-birds caroU'd in the leafy shades. 
Those of resplendent plumage flaunted round ; 
High o'er the cUffi the sea-fowl aoar'd or perch'd ; 
The Pelican and Albatross were seen 
In groups reposing on the northern ridge; 
There was entire serenity above. 
Beauty, tranquillity, delight below, 
And every motion, sound, and sight were pleasing. 
Bhinoceros nor wild bull pastured here ; 
Lion nor tiger here shed innocent blood.; 
The antelopes were grazing void of fear. 
Their young in antic gambols rampmg by ; 
While goats, from precipice to precipice 
Clamber'd, or hung, or vaulted through the air. 
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Aa if a thought convey'd them to and fro. 
Harmony reign'd, as once ere man's creation, 
When hmtes were yet earth's sole iuhahitants. 
There were no human tracks nor dwellmgs there, 
For 'twas a sanctuary from hurtful civsatures, 
And in the precincts of that happy dell 
The absence of my species was a mercy : 
Thence the declinuig sun withdrew hb beams, 
But left it lighted by a hundred peaks, 
Glittering aod golden, round the span of sky, 
That seem'd the sapphire roof of one great temple, 
"Whose floor was emerald, and whose walls the Jiills ; 
Where those that worshipp'd God might worship 

Him 
In spirit and in truth, without distraction. 



Man's absence pleased me ; yet on man alone, 
Man fallen, helpless, miserable man, 
My thoughts, prayers, wishes, tears, £ 

Howe'er I strove to drive away remfjnbrance 

Then I refrain'd no longer, but brake out, 

— " Lord God, why hast Thou made all men in i 



b> Google 



CANTO NINTH. 

The countenance of one advanced in years, 
The shape of one created to command, 
The step of one accustora'd to be seen, 
And foUow'd with the revei-euce of all eyes, 
Tet conscious here of utter soKtude, 
Came on me like an apparition, — whence 
I knew not, — halfway down the vale already 
Had he proceeded ere I caught his eye. 
And in that mirror of intelligence. 
By the sure divination of mine art, 
Head the mute history of hia former life. 
And all the untold secreLs of his bosom. 

He was a chieftain of renown ; from youth 
To green old age, the glory of his tribe, 
The terror of their enemies ; in war 
An Alexander, and in peace an Alfred, 
From mom till night he wont to yield the spear 
With indefatigable arm, or watch 
From eve fill dawn in ambush for his quarry. 
Human or brute ; not less in chase than fighl. 
For strength, skill, prowess, enterprise unrivall'd. 
Fearless he grappled with the fell hyajna. 
And held him strangling in the grasp of fate ; 
He seized the she-bear's whelps,. and when the dam 
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With miserable cries and insane rage 
Pui-sued to rescue them, would, turn mid sti'ike 
One blow, but one, to break her heart for ever: 
From sling and bow, lie sent upon de^i-en'unds 
The stone or arrow through the trackless air, 
To overtake the fleetest foot, or lay 
The loftiest pinion fluttering in the dust. 
On the rough waves he eagerly embark'd, 
Assail'd the stranded whale among the breakers, 
Dart after dart with such sure aim implmitiDg 
In the huge carcass of the helpless victim, 
That soon in blood and foam the monster breathed 
His last, and lay a hulk upon the reef; 
Thence floated by the rising tide, and tow'd 
By a whole navy of canoes ashore. 

But 'twas the hero's mind thsit made him gi-eiit: 
His eye, his lip, his hand, wei'e clothed with thunder - 
Thrones, crowns, and sceptres give not moi* as- 

cendence, 
Back'd with ami'd legions, fortified with towers. 
Than tliis imperial savage, all alone, 
From Nature's pure beneficence derived. 
Yet, when the hey-day of hot youth was over. 
His soul grew gentle as the halcyon breeze, 
Sent from the evening-sea to bless the shore, 
After the fervors of a tropic noon ; 
Nor less benign his influence than fi'esh showers 
Upon the famfang wilderness, where bands 
Of pilgrims, bound for Mecca, with their camels, 
iiie down to die togetlier in despair, 
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"When the deceitful mirage, that appear'd 

A pool of wat«r tremhling ia the sun, 

Hath vanish'd from fJie bloodshot eye of thirst. 

Firm iii defence as valiant in tJie battle, 

Assailing none, but all assaults repeliing 

With such determined chastisement, that foes 

No longer dared to fors^e oa his bordere, 

"War shrunk from his dominions ; simple laws, 

Yet wise and equilable, he ordain'd 

To rule a willing and obedient people. 

Blood ceased to flow in sacrifice ; no more 

The parents' hands were raised against their children, 

Children no longer slew their aged parents ; 

Man pi-ey'd not on his fellow man, within 

Tlie hallow'd circle of his patriarch-«way, 

That seem'd amidst barbarian clans around 

A garden in a waste of brier and hemlock. 

Ere life's meridian, thus that chief had reacb'd 
The utmost pinnacle of savage grandeur, 
A.'ai stood the envy of ignoble eyes^ 
The awe of humbler mortals, the example 
Of youth's sublime ambition ; but to. him, 
It was not given to rest at any height ; 
The thoughts that travel (a eternity 
Already had begun their pilgrimage, 
"Which lime, nor change, nor life, nor death, could stop. 
AU that he saw, heard, felt, or could conceive, 
Open'd new scenes of mental enterprise, 
Imposed new tasks for arduous ctrntemplation. 
Oa the steep eminence which he had scaled. 
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To rise or fall were sole alteniatives ; 

He might not stand, and he disdain'd to fall ; 

Linate magnificence of nnind upheld, 

And bnoyaney of genius bore him on. 

Heaven, earth, and ocean, wei-e to him fiimiliar 

In all their motions, aspects, changes ; each 

To him paid tribute of the knowledge, hid 

From uninqiiiring ignorance ; to him. 

Their gradual secrets, (hough witli slow reserve, 

Yet sure acenmulalion, all reveal'd. 

But whence they came, even more than what tl\ey 

Awaken'd wonder, aud defied conjecture ; 

Blank wonder could not satisfy his soul, 

And resolute conjecture would not yield. 

Though foil'd a thousand times, in specuiation 

On themes that open'd immortality. 

The gods whom his deluded eountiymen 

Acknowledged, were no gods to him ; he scom'd 

The impotence of skill that carved such figures. 

And pitied the fatuity of those, 

"Who saw not ia the abortions of their hands 

The abortions of their minds. — T was the Creator 

He sought through every volume open to him. 

From tte small leaf that holds an insect's web, 

From which ere long a colony shall issue. 

With wings and limbs as perfect as the eagle's, 

To the stupendous ocean, that gives birth 

And nourishment io everlasting millions 

Of creatures, great and small, beyond the power 
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Of man to comprehend how they exist. 

One thought amidst the multitude within him 

Press'd with perpetual, with increasing iveight, 

And yet the elastic soul beneath its burden 

Wax'd strong and stronger, was enlarged, exalted, 

Wilh the necessity of hearing up 

Against annihilation ; for that seem'd 

The only refuge were this hope forgone : 

It was as though he wrestled with an angel. 

And would not let him go without a blessing. 

If not extort the secret of his name : 

This was that thought, that hope ; — dumb idols. 

And the yain homage of their worahippers, 

Were proofs to him, not less tluui sun and stars, 

That there were beings mightier far than man. 

Or man had never dream'd of aught above him : 

'T was clear to him as was his own existence. 

In which he felt the fact personified. 

That man himself was for this world too mighty, 

Possessing powers which could not ripen here, 

Bat ask'd infinity to bring them tbrth. 

And find employ for their unbounded scope. 

Tradition told him, that, in ancient time. 
Sky, sun, and sea were all the universe ; 
The sun grew tired of gazing on the sea. 
Day after day ; then, with descending beams. 
Day after day he pierced the dark abyss, 
Tin he had reach'd its diamantine floor ; 
Whence he drew up an island, as a tree 
Grows in tjie desert from some random seed, 
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Uropt by a wild bird. Grain by grain it rose, 
And touch'd at length the surface ; there expanding 
Beneath the fostering influence of his eye. 
Prolific seasons, light, and showers, and dew, 
Aided by earthquakes, hurricanes, volcanos 
(All agents of the universal sun). 
Conspired to fonn, advance, enrich, and break 
The level i-eef, till hills and dales appear'd, 
And the small Isle became a continent, 
"Whose bounds his ancestors had never traced. 
Thither in time, by means inscrutable, 
Plants, animals, and laan himself were brought ; 
And with the idolaters the gods they served. 
These tales tradition told him ; he believed, 
Though all were fables, yet they shadow'd truth ; 
That truth with heart, soul, mind, and strerigtJi he 

sought. 
O 't was a spectacle for angels, bound 
On embasaies of mercy to this earth. 
To gaze on with compaasion and delight, 
— Yea, with desire that they might be his helpers, — 
To see a dark endungeon'd spirit roused, 
And stru^ling into glorious liberty, 
Though Satan's legions watch'd at every portal. 
And held him by ten thousand manacles ! 

Such was the being whom I here descried. 
And (ix'd my earnest expectation on him ; 
For now or never might my hope be proved. 
How near, by searching, man might find out 
God. 
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Thus, while he walk'd along that peaceful valley, 
Though rapt in meditation far above 
The worid whicii met his senses, hut in vain 
Would charm his spirit within its magic circle, 
— Siill with benign and meek simplicity 
He hearken'd to the prattle of a babe, 
Which he was leading by the hand; but scarce 
Could he restrain its eagerness to break 
Loose, and run wild with joy among the hushes. 
It was his gi'andson, now the only slay 
Of his' bereaved affections ; all his kin 
Had iall'n before him, iuid his youngest daughter 
Bequeath'd this infant with her dying lips ; 
" take this child, my father I take this child. 
And bring it up for me ; so may it Uve 
To be the latest blessing of thy life." 
He took the child ; he brought it up for her; 
It was the latest blessing of his life ; 
And while his soul explored immensity, 
In search of something undeiinedly great^ 
This infant was the link which bound that soul 
To this poor world, where he liad not a wish 
.Or hopcj beyond the moment, for himself. 

The little one was dancing at hia side, 
And drag^g him with petty violence 
Hither and thither from the onward path, 
To find a bird's nest or to hunt a fly : 
His feign'd resistance and unfeign'd reluctance 
But made the boy more resolute to rule 
The grandsire with his fond capi'ice. The sage, 
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Though dallying with the minion's wayward will, 

His owtt premeditated course pursued, 

And wliile, in tones of sportive tenderness. 

He answer'd all its questions, and ask'd others 

As simple as its own, yet wisely iramed 

To wake and prove an infant's faculties ; 

As though its mind were some sweet insfrument, 

And he, with breath and touch, were finding out 

What stops or keys would yield tlie richest music : 

— All this was by-play to the scene within 
The busy theatre of his own breast. 

Keen and absorbing thoughts were working there, 
And his heart travml'd with unutter'd pangs ; 
Sigh after sigh, escaping to his lips, 
Was check'd, or tuni'd into some lively word, 
To hide the bitter conflict from his child. 

At length they struck into the woods, and thence 
Climb'd the grey rocks aloof. There from his crag, 
At their abrupt approach, the startled eagle 
Took wiug above their heads ; the boy alarm'd, 

— Nor less delighted when no peril came, — 
FoDow'd its flight with eyes and hands upraised, 
And bounding forward on the verdant slope, 
Watch'd it diminish, till a gnat, that ci'oss'd 
His sight, eclipsed it ; when be look'd again 

'T was gone, and for an instant he felt sad, 
Till some new object won his gay attention. 
His grandsire atepp'd to take the eagle's stand, 
And gaze at freedom on the boundless prospect, 
But started back, and held his breath with awe. 
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So suddenly, so gloriously it bi-oke 

Fi-om heaven, earth, sea, and air, at once upon him. 

The tranquil ocean roli'd heneath his feet; 

The shores on each hand lessen'd from the view ; 

The landscape glow'd with tropical luxuriance ; 

The sty was fleck'd with gold and crimson clouds. 

That se«m'd to emanate from nothing there, 

Born in the blue and infinite expanse, 

Where just before the eye might seek in vain 

An evening shadow as a daylight star. 

There stood the patriarch amidst a scene 
Of splendor and beatitude ; himself 
A diadem of glory o'er the whole, 
For none but he could comprehend the beauty, 
The bliss diffused throughout the univerae ; 
Tet holier beauty, higher bUss he sought, 
Of which that univei-se was but the veil, 
"Wrought with inexplicable hien^lypbics. 
Here then he stood, alone but not forsaken 
Of Him, without whose leave a sparrow falls not. 
Wide open lay the Book of Deity, 
The page was Providence : but none, alas ! 
Had taught him letters ; when he look'd, he wept 
To feel himself forbidden to peruse it. 
. — " for a messenger of mercy now, 
Like Philip when hejoin'd the Eunuch's chariot! 
for the privilege to burst upon him. 
And show the blind, the dead, the hght of life ! " 

I hush'd the exclamation, for he secm'd 
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To hear it; turn'd his head, and look'd all round, 

As if an eye invisible beheld him, 

A voice had spoken out of solitude : 

— Tea such a» eye beheld hira, such a voice 

Had spoken ; but they were not mine ; his life 

He would have yielded on the spot, to see 

That eye ; to hear that voice, and understand it : 

It was the eye of God, the voice of Nature. 

All in a moment on his knees he fell ; 

And with imploring arms, outstretch'd to heaven, 

And eyes no longer wet with hopeless tears. 

But beaming fortli sublime intelligence ; 

In words through which his heart's pulsation throbb'd. 

And made mine tremble to their accents, — pray'd: 

— "Oh! if there be a Power above all power, 

A Light above all light, a Name above 

All other names, in heaven and eartli ; tliat Power, 

That Light, that Name I call upon." — He paused, 

Bow'd his hoar head with reverence, closed his eyes, 

And with clasp'd hands upon his breast, began 

In under tones, that rose in fervency. 

Like incense kindled ou a holy altar. 

Till his whole soul beomie one tongue of fire, 

Of which these words were faint and poor expressions : 

— " Oh ! if Thou art. Thou knowest that I am : 

Behold me, hear me, pity me, despise not 

The prayer, which — ifTliou ari^ — Thou hast inspired, 

Or wherefore seek I now a God unknown ? 

And feel for Thee, if haply I may find 

Li whom I live and move and have my being? 
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Eeveal Thyself to me ; reveal thy power, 
Tiiy light, thy name, — that I may fear, adore, 
Obey, — and, oh ! that I might love Thee too ! 
For, if Thon art— it must be — Thou art good; 
And I would be the creature of thy goodness : 
Ohl hear and answer; — let me know Thou hearest! 

— Know that as surely as thou ai-t, so surely 
My prayer and supplication are accepted." 

He waited silently; there came no answer: 
The roaring of the tide beneatji, the gale 
Bustling the forest-leaves, the notes of birds, 
And hum of insects, — these were all the souads, 
Tliat met familiarly around his ear. 
He look'd abroad ; there shoae no light fi-om heaven 
But that of sunset; and no shapes appear'd 
But glistering clouds, which melted tlirough the sky 
As impeixieptibly as they had come ; 
While all terrestrial objects seem'd the same 
As he had ever known them ; — still he look'd 
And listen'd, till a cold sick feeling sunk 
Into hia heart, and blighted every hope. 

Anon faint accents, from the sloping lawn 
Beneath the crag where he was kneeling, rose, 
Like supernatural echoes of hia prayer : 

— "A Name above all names — I call upon. — 
Thou art — Thou knowest that I am : — Reveal 
Thyself to me ; — but, oh ! that I may love Thee ! 
For if Thoii art, Thou must be good : — Oh ! hear, 
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And let me know thon liearest ! " — - MemoiT' fail'd 
The child i for 'twas hia grandchild, though he knew not, 
— In the deep ti'anaport of his mind, he knew not 
That voice, to him the sweetest of ten thonsand, 
And known the best hecause the beat beloved. 
Again it cried: — "Thou art — Thou most be good; 

— Oh ! hear, 
And let me know Thou hearesE." — Memory fail'd 
The child, but feeling fail'd not; tears of light 
Slid down hia cheek; he too was on his knees, 
Clasping his little hands upon his heart, 
Unconscious why, yet doing what he saw 
His grandaire do, and saying what he said. 
For while he gather'd buds and flowers, to twine 
A garland for the old grey hairs, whose locks 
Were lovelier in hia sight than all the blooms 
On which the bees and butterflies were feasting. 
The Patriarch's agony of spirit caught 
His eye, hia ear, his heart ; he dropt the flowers. 
And kneeling down among them, wept and pray'd 
Like him, with whom he felt such atrange emotions 
As rapt his infant-soul to heavenly heights ; 
Though whence they sprang, and what they meant, 

he knew not ; 
But they were good, and that waa aU to him, 
Who wonder'd why it waa so sweet to weep ; 
Nor would he quit his humble attitude. 
Nor cease repeating fragments of that lesson. 
Thus learnt spontaneously from lips, whose words 
Were almost dearer to him than their kisses, 
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Wlifiii on his lap the old man dandled him, 
And told him simple stories of his mother. 

Recovering thouglif, the venerable sire 

Beheld, and recognized his darling boy, 

Thus beautiful and innocent, engaged 

In the same worship with himself. His heart 

Leap'd at the sight; he flung away despondence. 

While joy unspeakable and full of glory 

Broke through the pagan darkness of his Soul. 

He ran and snatch'd the infant in his arms, 

Embraced him pasBionately, wept aloud, 

And cried, scarce kaowing what he said, — "My 

Son I 
My Son ! there is a God ! there is a God ! " — 
" And, oh ! tliat I may love Thee too ! " rejoin 'd 
The child, whose tongue could find no other words 
Than prayer; — "for if Thou art, Thou must be 

good." — 
— " He is ! He is ! and we will love Him too 1 
Yea and be like Him, — good, for He is good ! " 
Replied the ancient father in amazement. 

Then wept they o'er each other, till the child 
Exceeded, and the old man's heart reproved him 
For lack of reverence in the excess of joy : 
The ground itself seem'd holy ! heaven and earth 
Full of the presence, felt not seen, of Him, 
The Power above all power, the Light above 
All light, the Name above all other names ; 
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"Whom he had call'd upon, whom he had fimnd, 

Yet worahipp'd only as " the Unknown God," — 

That nearest step which iininstructed man 

Can lake, fi'oin Nature up to Deity. 

To Him again, standing erect, he pra/d, 

And while he pray'd, high in his arms he held 

That dearest ti-easure of his heart, the child 

Of his last dying daughter, — now the sole 

Hope of his life, and orphan of his house. 

He held him as an offering up to heaven, 

A living sacrifice unto the God 

Whom he invoked; — "Oh I Thou who art! "he 

" And hast reveal'd that mystery to me, 

Hid from all generations of my fathers. 

Or, if once known, forgotten and perverted ; 

I may not live to leara Thee better here ; 

But, oh ! let this my son, mine only eon, 

Whom thus I dedicate to Thee ; — let him. 

Let him be taught thy will, and choose 

Obedience to it ; — may he fear tliy power, 

Walk in thy light, now dawning out of darkness ; 

And, oh ! my last, last prayer, — to him reveal 

The uDutterable secret of thy name ! " 

He paused ; then with the transport of a seer 

Went on : — " That Name may all my nation know ; 

And all that hear it worship at the sound. 

When thou shalt with a voice from hi?aven proclaim 

it; 
And so it surely shall be. " — 
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"For Thou art; 
And if Thoa art, Thou must te good ! " lixclaim'd 
The child, yet panting witli the breatli of prayer. 

They ceased ; then, went rejoicing down the 

mountains, 
Through tlie cool glen, where not a sound was heard, 
Amidst the dark solemnity of eve, 
But the loud purling of the little brook, 
And the low murmur of the distant ocean. 
Thence to their home beyond the hills in peace 
They walk'd ; and when they reach'd their humble 

threshold, 
The ghttering firmament was full of stars. 
— He died that night; his grandchild lived to see 
The Patriarch's pi-ayer and prophecy fulQU'd. 

Here end my song; here ended not the vision ; 
I heard seven thunders uttering their voices, 
And wrote what they did utter : but 'tis seal'd 
Within the volume of my heart, where thoughts 
Unbodied yet in vocal words await 
The quickening wannth of poesy, to bring 
Their forms \a light, — like secret characters, 
Invisible till open'd to the fire ; 
Or like the potter's paJntiags, colorless 
Till they have pass'd to glory through the flames. 
Changes more wonderful than those gone by, 
More beautiful, transporting^ and sublime, 
To all the frail affectiona of our nature, 
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To all the immortal faculties of man ; 
Such changes did I witness ; not alone 
In one poor Pelican Island, nor on one 
Barbarian continent, where man himself 
Could scarcely soar above the Pelican : 

— The world as it hatli been in ages past, 
The world as now it is, the world to come, 
Far as the eye of prophecy can pierce ; — 
These I beheld, and still in memory's rolls 
They have their piges and their pictures ; these. 
Another day, a nobler song may show. 

Vwn boast ! another day may not be given ; 
This song may be my last ; for I have reach'd 
That slippery descent, whence man looks back 
"With melancholy joy on all he cherish'd ; 
Around with love imfeign'd, on all he's losing ; 
Forwai'd, with hope that trembles while it turns 
To the dim point where oU our knowledge ends. 
I am but one among the living; one 
Among the dead I soon shall be ; and one 
Among unnimiber'd millions yet nnbom ; 
The sum of Adam's mortal pn^eny, 
From Nature's birthday to her dissolution : 

— Lost in infinitude, my alom-hfe 
Seems but a sparine of the smallest star 
Amidst the scintillations of ten thousand. 
Twinkling incessantiy ; no ray returning 
To shine a second moment, wlieiii it shone 
Once, and no more for ever; — so I pass. 
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The world grows dark, lonelier, and more silent, 
As I go down into the vale of years ; 
For the grave's shadows lengthen in advance, 
And the grave's loneliness appals my spirit, 
And the grave's silence sinks into my heart. 
Till I forget existence in the thought 
Of non-existence, buried for a while 
In the still sepulchre of my own mind, 
Itself imperishable : — ah ! that word, 
Like the archangel's trumpet, wakes me up 
To deathless resurrection. Heaven and earth 
Shall pass away, but that which thinks within me 
Must think for ever ; that which feels must feel : 

— I am, and I can never cetse to be. 

thou that readest ! take this parable 
Home to thy bosom ; think as I have thought, 
And feel as I have felt, through all the changes. 
Which Time, Life, Death, the world's great actors, 

wrought, 
Wliile centuries swept like morning dreams before 

And thou shalt find this moral to my song : 

— Thou art, and Ihou canst never cease to be : 
What then are time, life, death, the world to thee ? 
I may not answer ; ask Eternity. 



I OF CANTO IX. 



b> Google 



MISCELLANIES. 



b> Google 



b> Google 



MISCELLANIES. 



A VOYAGE EOUNU THE WOULD. 

Emblem of eternity, 

Unbe^nning, endless sea ! 

Let me launch my soul on thee. 

Sail, nor keel, nor helm, nor oar, 

Need I, ask I, to explore 

Thine expanse from shore to shore. 

By a single glance of thought, 

Thy whole realm's before me brought 

Like the universe, from nought. 



All thine aspects now I view. 

Ever old, yet ever new, 

— Time nor tide thy power subdue. 

All thy voices now I hear ; 
Sounds of gladness, grandeur, fear, 
Meet and mingle in mine car, 

(IIT) 
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All thy wonders are reveaVd, 
Treasures hidden in thy field, 
From the birth of natui-e seal'd. 

But thy depths I search not now 
Nor thy hqujd aariace plow 
With a billow-breaking prow. 

Eager fancy, unconfined. 
In a voyage of the mind, 
Sweeps along thee like the wind. 

Here a breeze, I skim thy plain, 
There a tempest, pour amain 
Thunder, lightning, hail, and rain. 

Where the surges never roll 
Eoimd the undiscover'd pole, ■ 
Thence set out, my venturous soul ! 

See o'er Greenland, cold and wild, 

fiocka of ice eternal piled, 

— Yet the mother loves her child, — 

And the wildernesses drear 
To the native's heart are dear ; 
All love's chaiilies dwell here. 

Next on loneiy Labrador 

Let me hear the snow-storms roar. 

Blinding, burying all before. 
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Tet even here, in glens and coves, 
Man the heir of a.11 things roves, 
Feasts and fights, and laughs and loves. 

But a brighter vision breaks 
O'er Canadian woods and lakes ; 

— These my spirit soon forsakes. 

Land of exiled liberty, 

Wtere our fatliers once were free, 

Brave New England ! hail fo thee ! 

Pennsylvania, while thy flood 
Waters lielda unbought with blood, 
Stand for peace, as thou hast stood. 

The West Indies I behold. 
Like the' Hesperides of old, 

— Trees of hfe with fruits of gold. 

No, — a curse is on theii' soil, 
Bonds and scourges, tears and toil 
Man degrade, and eai'th despoil. 

Horror-strack I turn away, 
Coasting down the Mexique bay, 

— Slavery tliere hath liad her day. 

Hark I eight hundred thousand tongues 
Startle midnight with strange songs ; 

— England ends her negroes' wrongs. 
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Loud the voice of fi'eedoni spoke, 
Every accent split a yoke, 
Every word a fetter broke, 

Sonth America expands 
Forest-mouBtains, river-lande. 
And a nobler race demands. 

And a nobler race arise, 

Stretch tieir limbs, unclose tbeir eyes. 

Claim tbe earth, and seek the skies. 

Gliding through Magellan's Strait?, 
Where two oceans ope their gates, 
What a glorious scene awaits ! 



The immense Pacific smiles, 
Round ten thousand little isles, 
— Hauats of Tiolence and wiles, 

Bui the powers of darkness yield, 
For the Ci-oss is in the field. 
And the light of life reveal'd. 

Kays from rock to rock it darts. 
Conquers adamantine hearts. 
And immortal bliss imparts. 

North and west, receding far 
From the evening's downward star, 
Now I mount Aurora's car;— 
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Pale Siberia's deserts ahun, 

From Kamseliatka's storm-cliffs run, 

South and east, to meet the sun. 

Jealous China, dire Japan, 
"With hewilder'd eyes I scan, 

— They are hut dead seas of man. 

Ages in succession find 

Forms that change not, stagnant mind!, 

And they leave the same hehind. 

Iio I the eastern Cyclades, 
Phcenix-nests and slsy-hliie seas, 

— But I tarry not with these. 

Pass we drear New Holland's shoab 
Where no ample river rolls, 

— World of unawaken'd souls ! 

Bring them forlh ; — 't is Heaven's decree. 

Man, assert thy liberty; 

Let not brutes look down on iJiee. 

Either India next is seen, 

With the Ganges stret«h'd betweeni;- 

— Ah ! what horrors here have been. 

War, disguised as commerce, came ; 
Britain, carrying sword and flame, 
Won an empire, — lost her name. 
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MISCELLANIES. 

But that name stall be restored, 
Law and justice wield (lie sword, 
And her God be here adored. 

By the Gulf of Persia sail, 
"Where the true-love nightingale 
"Woos the rose in every vale. 

Though Arabia charge the breeze 
With the incense of her trees, 
On I press through southern seas. 

Cape of storms, thy spectre fled, 

See, the angel Hope, instead. 

Lights from heaven upon thine head ;- 

And where Table-mountain stands. 
Barbarous hordes from desert sands, 
Biess the sight with lifted hands. 

St. Helena's dungeon-keep 
Scowls defiance o'er the deep ; 
There a warrior's relics sleep. 

"Who he was, and how he fell, 

Europe, Asia, Afric tell : 

— On that theme all time shall dwell. 

But henceforth, tiU nature dies. 
These three simple words comprise 
All the future ; " Here he lies." 
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Mammon's plague-sliips throng (he wave; 

— 't were mercy fo tlie slaves, 
"Were the maws of sharks their graves ! 

Not for all the gems and gold, 

Which thy streams and mountains hold, 

Or for which thy sons are sold, — 

Land of negroes ! would I dare 
In this felon-trade to share, 
Or to brand its guilt forbear. 

Hercules ! thy pillai-s stand, 
Sentinels of sea and land! 
Cloud-clapt Atlas towers at hand. 

Where, when Cato's word was fete 
Fell the Carthaginisin slate. 
And where exiled Marius sate, — 

Mack the dens of caitiff Moors; 
Ha ! the pirates seize their oars, 

— Haste we from the" accursed shores. 

Egypt's hiei'oglyphic realm 
Other floods than Nile's o'erwhelm, 

— Slaves tum'd despots hold the helm. 

Judah'a cities ai-e forlorn, 
Lebanon and Carmel shorn, 
Zion trampled down with scovn. 
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MISCELLANIES. 

Greece, tLine ancient lamp is spent ; 
Tliou art thine own monument ; 
But the sepulchre ia rent, — 

And a wind is on the wing, 

At whose breath new heroes spring, 

Sages teach, and poets sing. 

Italy, thy beauties shroud 
In a gorgeous evening cloud ; 
Thy refulgent head is bow'd. 

Home, in ruins lovely still, 

On- her capitoiian hill, 

Bids thee, mounier, weep thy fill. 



Tet where Roman genius reigns, 
Koman blood must warm the veins ; 
— Iiook well, tyrants, to your chains. 



Splendid realm of old r 

Spwn, thy tower-crown'd crest advanci 

Grasp the shield, and couch the lanee. 

At the fire-flash of thine eye, 
Giant bigotry would fly. 
At thy voice oppression die. 

Lusitania, from the dust, 

Shake thy locks, — thy cause is just, 

Strike for freedom, strike and trust. 
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^■ND THE WOELB. 

France, I hjirry from thy shore, 
Thou art not the France of yore, 
Thou art new-born France no more. 

Great thou wast ; and who like thee ? 
Then mad-drunk with liberty ; 
What now 1 — neither gi'eat nor free. 

Sweep by Holland like the blast, 
One quick glance on Denmark cast, 
Sweden, Russia,— all are past, 

Elbe nor Weser tempt my stay ; 

Germany, beivare the day, 

When tby schools again bear sway. 

Now to thee, to thee, I fly, 
Fairest isle, beneath the sky, 
To my heart, as in mine eye. 

I have seen them, one by one. 
Every shore beneath the sun, 
And my voyage now ia done. 

Wliile I bid them all be blest, 
Britain is my home, my rest; 
— Mine own land I I love thee best. 

Scarhoraugk, Deeewiei; 1626. 
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BIRDS. 



THE S 

Swallow, wby homeward turn'd thy joyful wnig? 

— In a far land I heard the voice of spring ; 
I found myself that moment on the way; 

My wings, my wings, they had not power to stay. 

SKYLARKS. 

IVhat hand lets fly the skylark from his rest ? 

— That which detains his mate upon the nest ; 
Love sends kirn soaring to the fields ahove ; 
Slie broods below, all bound witii cords of love. 

THE CUCKOO. 

Why art thou always welcome, lonely bird .' 

— The heart gi'ows young again when I am heard ; 
Kor in my double note the magic lies, 

IJut ill the fields, the woods, the streams, and skies. 

THE KED-EHEAST. 

Familiar warbler, wherefore art thou come ? 

— To sing to thee, when all beside are dumb ; 
Pray let thy little children drop a crumb. 

THE SPARE OW. 
Sparrow, the gun ia levell'd, quit that walL 

— Without the will of heaven I cannot fall. 
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Till! EING-DOVE. 

Art thou the bird that saw the waters cease ? 

— Tes, and hrought borne the olive-leaf of peace; 
Henceforth I haunt the woods of thickest green, 
Pleased to be often heard, but seldom seen. 

THE KIGHTINGA-I.E. 

Minstrel, what makes thj song so sad, so sweet ? 

— Love, love ; — there agony and rapture meet ; 
'tis the dream of happiness, to feign 
Sorrow in joy, and wring delight from pain ! 

THE ■W'ATEK-WAGTAIL. 

What art thou made of, — air, or light, or dew ? 

— I have no time to tell you, if I knew ; 

My tail, — ask that, — perhaps may solve the matier : 
I've miss'd three flies already hy this chatter. 



Wren, canst thou squeeze into a hole so small? 
— Ay, witli nine nestlings too, and room for all ; 
Go, compass sea and land in search of bliss. 
Then tell me if you find a happier home than this. 



Thrush, thrush, have mercy on thy little bill. 
— "I play to please myselfi albeit ill ; " * 



'a Sliepherd'3 Calendar. June. 
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And yet, but iiow it comes I cannot tell, 
My singing pleases all the world as well. 



"Well done ! — they 're noble notes, distinct and sti'ong ; 
Yet more variety might mend the song. 

— Is there another bird that chants like me ? 
My pipe gives all the grove variety. 

THE BULLFINCH. 

Bully, what faiiy warbles in tby throat ? 

— Oh ! for the freedom of my own wild note ! 
Art has enthi-ali'd my voice ; I strive in vain 
To break the " linked sweetness " of my chain ; 
Love, joy, rage, grief, ring one melodious strjun. 

THE GOtDFIKCH. 

Live with me, love me, pretty goldfinch, do ! 

— Ay, pretty maid, and be a slave to you ; 
Wear chains, fire squibs, draw water, — nay, not J, 
While I've a bill to peck, or wing to fly. 

THE STOXli-CHAT. 

Why art thou ever flitting to and fro ? 

— Plunge through these whins, their thorns will let 

thee know. 
There are five secrets brooding here Id night, 
Which my good mate will duly bring to light ; 
Meanwhile she sees the ants around her throng, 
And hears the grasshopper chirp all day long. 
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Til 15 GRET LINNET. 

Linnet, canst tbou not change tliat humble coat? 
Linnet, canst thou not mellow tliat sharp note? 
— If rude my song, and menu my garb appear, 
Have you, sir, eyes to see, or ears to heai' ? 

THE BED LINNET, 

Sweet is thy warble, beautiful thy plume \ 

— Catch me and cage me, then behold my (loom ; 
My throat will fail, my color wane away. 

And the red linnet soon become a grey.* 

THI! CIIAFl'-INCU. 

Stand still a moment ! 

— Spare your idle words, 
1 'm the perpetual mobile of birds ; 
My days are running, rippling, twittering streams, 
When fast asleep I'm all afloat in dreams, 

THE CANARY. 

Dost thou not languish for thy father-land, 
Madeira's fragrant woods and billowy strand ? 

— My cage is fs^her-land enough for me ; 

Your parlor all the world, — heaven, eartli, and sea. 

TilE TOMTIT. 
Least, nimblest, merrieat bird of Albion's isle, 
I cannot look on thee without a smile, 

— I envy thee the sight, for all my glee 

* Some lUitaralists sny Umt this actudly happens. 
VOL. IV. 9 
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SirSCELLAKIES, 



Could never yet extort a smile from me ; 
Think wliat a tiresome tiling my life must be. 



Wliy evor on the wing, or percli'd eiato ? 
— Because I fell not from my first estate ; 
This is ray chai'ter for the boundless skies, 
" Stoop not to earlh, on pain no more to rise 



Why dost tlioa liide tliy beauty from the sun ? 
— The eye of mau, but not of Heaven, I shun; 
Beaeath the mossy bank, with alders erown'd, 
I build and brood where running waters sound ; 
Thorc, there the halcyon peace may still be found. 

THE WOODLASK. 



Thy notes are silenced, and thy plumage mew'd ; 
Say, drooping minstrel, both shall be renew'd. 
— Voice will return, — T cannot choose but sings 
Tet liberty alone can plume my wing ; 
Oh ! give me that ! — I will not, cannot fly 
Within a cage less ample than the sky ; 
Then shall thou hear, as if an angel sung. 
Unseen in air, heaven's music from my tongue : 
Oh ! give me tliat ! — I cannot rest at ease 
On meaner perches than the forest trees ; 
There, in thy walk, while evening shadows roll. 
My song shall melt into thine inmost soul ; 
But, till thou let thy captive bird depart. 
The sweetness of my stram shall wring thy lii>iu-t. 
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TIIK COCK. 

WIio taught thee, chanticleer, tu count the duds ? 

— Nay, who taught man that lesson but the cock ? 
Long before wheels and be Us had learn'd to 

chime, 
I told the steps unseen, unheard, of time. 

Canst thou remember that unlucky day. 

When all thy peacock-plumes were pluck'd away I 

— Remember it ? — believe me, that I can, 
With right good cause, for I was then a man ! 
And for my folly, by a wise old law, 

Stript, whipt, tari-'d, feather'd, tum'd into a daw ; 

— Pray, how d'ye like my answer? Caw, caw, 



Wliat shaU I call thee, — -bird, or beast, or neitlier ? 
— Just what you will ; I'm rather both than either ; 
Much hke the season when I w^hirl my flight, 
The dusk of evening, — neither day nor night. 

Blue-eyed, sti-ange- voiced, sharp-beak'd, ill omen'd 

What art thou ? 

— What I ought to be, an owl ; 
But if I 'm such a scarecrow in your eye, 
Ton 're a much greater fright in mine ; — good-by ! 



b> Google 



What means that riot in your citadel ? 
Be honest, peaceable, like brethren dwell. 
— How, while we live so near to man, can lift 
Be any thmg hut knavery, noise, and strife 



Thou ha^t a crested poll, a scntcheon'J wing, 
Fit for a herald of the eagle king, 
But such a voice ! I would that thou couldst sing ! 
— My biU has tougher work, — to scream for fright. 
And then, when screaming will not do, to bite. 



Peacock ! of idle beauty, why so vain ? 

— And art ifiou humble, who hast no proud train ? 
It is not yanity, but nature's part, 

To show, by me, the cunning of her art. 

THE SIVAS. 

Sing me, fair swan, that song which poets dream. 

— Stand thou an hundred years beside this stream, 
Then may'st thou hear, perchance, my latest breatli 
" Create a soul beneath the ribs of death." * 

THE rJIBASANT. 

Plieasant, forsalte the country, come to town ; 
I'll warrant thee a place beneath the crown. 
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— No ; not to roost upon the tJifone, would I 
Renounce the woods, the mountauis, and the sky. 



Thin is thy plumage, death is in thy croak ; 
Kaven, come down from that majeslic oak. 

— "When I was haich'd, my father set this tree, 
An acorn ; and its fall I hope to see, 

A century after thou liast ceased to be. 

THE PAEIiOT. 

Camest thou from India, popinjay, — and why? 

— To make thy children open ear and eye, 
Gaze on my feathers, wonder at ray talk, 
And think 'tis almost time foi' Poll to walk, 

THE MAGPIE. 

Magpie, thou too hast leara'd by rete to speak 
Words without meaning, through thy uncouth beak. 

— Words have I leam'd ? and without meaning too ? 
!No wonder, sir, for I was taught by you. 

THE CORN-CEAKE, 

Art thou a sound, and nothing but a sound ? 

— Go round the field, and round tlie field, and 

You '11 find my voice for ever changing ground ; 
And while your ear pursues my creaking cry, 
You look as if you heard it with your eye. 
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MISCELLAKIKS. 






Stork, why were human virtues given to tliee ? 
— That human beings might resembie me ; 
Kind to my oflspring, to my partner ti-ue, 
And duteous to my parents, — what are you ? 



Eap, rap, rap, i-ap, I hear thy knocking hill, 
Then thy strange outcry, when the woods are stilL 
— Thus am I ever laboring for my bread, 
And thus give thanks to find my table spread. 



A life at every meal, rapacious hawk ! 
Spare helpless innocence ! 

— Troth, pleasant talk ! 
Ton swallow snaps more lives up in a day 
Than in a twelvemonth I could take away. 
But hark, moat gentle censor, in your ear, 
A word, a whisper,— you — are you quite clear? 
Creation's groans, through ocean, eai'th, and sky. 
Ascend from all that walk, or swim, or fly. 

VULItTRBS. 

Abominable harpies, spare the dead, 

— We only clear the field which man has spread ; 

On which should Heaven its hottest veBgeanc 

You slay the living, we but strip the slaia. 
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THE IIUMMIKG BIRD. 

Art thou a bii-d, or bee, or buttei-fly ? 

— Each and all three. — A bird in shape am I, 
A bee collecting sweets from bloom to bioom, 
A butterfly io brilliiincj of plume. 

THE EAGLE. 

Art thou the king of birds, proud eagle, say ? 

— I am ; my taloaa and my beak bear sway ; 
A greater king than I, if thou wouldst be, 
Govern thy tongue, but let thy thoughts be free. 

THE PELICAN. 

Bird of tlie wilderness, what ia thy name ? 

— The Pelican ! — go, take the trump of fame, 
.And if thou give the honor due to me, 

The world may talk a little more of thee. 

THE HEEON. 

Stock-still upon that stone, from day to day, 
I see thee watch the river for thy prey. 

— Yes, I'm the tyrant here ; but when I rise, 
The well-train'd falcon braves me in the skies ; 
Then comes the tug of war, of strength and skill, 
He dies, impaled on my updarted bill. 

Or, powerless in his grasp, my doom I meet, 
Dropt as a trophy at his master's feet. 

THE BIKI) OF l-AEADISH. 

The bii-d of paradise! 

— That name I bear, 
Though I am nothing but a bird of air r 
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136 MISCELLANIES. 

Thou art a child of earth, and yet to thee, 

Lost anfl i-ecover'd, paradise is free : 

Oh I that such glory were reserved for me 1 

THE OSTRICH. 

Host thou espell'd the mother from thy brea^st. 
And to the desert's mercies left thy nest? 
— Ah ! no, the mother in me knows ber part ; 
Yon glorious sun is warmer than my heart; 
And when to light he brings my hungry brood, 
He spreads for theia the wilderness with food. 
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Vine. Otorg. ui. 234. 

'Tis a mistake : time flies not, 

He only tovers on tlie wing : 
Onca born, lie moment dies not, 

'Tis an immortal thing; 
While all is change beneath the sky, 
Fix'd like the sun as learned sages prove, 
Though from our moving world lie seems to move, 
'T is time stands still, and we that fly. 

There is no past; from nature's birth, 

Dajrs, months, years, ages, till the end 
Of these revolving heavens and earth, 

All to one centre tend ; 
And, having reach'd it late or soon, 

Converge, — as in a lens, the rays. 
Caught from the fountain-light of noon, 

Blend in a point that blhids the gaze : 
— What lias been is, what is shall Inst ; 
The present is th^ focus of the past; 
The future, perishing as it arrives, 
Becomes the present, and itself survives. 
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138 MISCELLANIES. 

Time is not^o^es*, but amount ; 

One vast accumukting store, 
Laid up, not lost ; — we do not count 

Years gone but added to the score 
Of wealth unfold, to clime nor class confined, 
Eiches to genei-^ions lent. 
For ever spending, never spent. 
The' august inheritance of all mankind, 
Of this, fi-om Adam to his latest heir. 
All in due turn their portion share, 
"Which, as they husband or abase, 
Their souls they win or lose. 

Though history, On her faded scrolls. 
Fragments of facts, and wrecks of names enrols, 
Time's indefatigable fingers write 
Men's meanest actions on their souls, 
In lines which not himself can blot : 

These the last day shall bring to light. 
Though through long centuries forgot, 

When hearts and sepulchres are bared Co sight 



Then, having fiU'd his n 

Amidst his own assembled progeny, 

(All that have been, that are, or yet may be,) 

Before the gi'eat white throne, 

To him who sica thereon. 

Time shall present the' amalgamating cup. 

In which, as in a crucible. 

He hid the moments as they fell, 
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More precious than Golconda's gems, 

Or stars in angel's diadems, 

Though to our eyes they seem'd to pass 

Like sands through his symbolic glass : 

But now, the process done, 

Of millions multiplied by millions, none 

Shall there be wanting, — while by change 

Ineffable and strange. 

All shall apjtear at onee, all shall appear as i 

Ah! then shall each of Adam's race, 

In that concentred instant, trace, 

Upon the tablet of hia mind, 

His whole existence in a thought combined, 

Thenceforth to part no more, but be 

Impictured on his memory ; 

— As in the image-chamber of the eye. 

Seen at a glance, in clear perspective, lie 

Myriads of forms of ocean, earth, and sky. 

Then shall be shown, that but in name 
Time and eternity were both the same ; 
A point which life nor death could sever, 
A moment standing still for ever. 
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TO A FRIESD, 



Mat she for whom these lines are penn'd, 
By using well, make time her friend ! 
Tiien, whether he stands still or flies, 
Whefher the moment lives ov dies, 
She need not care, — for time will he 
Her friend to all etemilj. 
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A i.TjCih interval. 



A LUCID INTERVAL. 

Oh ! light is pleasant to the eye, 

And health conies rustling on the gale ; 

Clouds are cai-eering through the sky, 

Whose shadows mock them down the dale ; 

Nature an fresh and fragrant seems 

As I have met her in my dreams. 

For I have been a prisoner Jong 

In gloom and loneliness of mind ; 
Deaf to the melody of song, 

To every form of beauty blind ; 
Mor morning dew, nor evening balm. 
Might cool my cheek, my bosom ealm. 

But now the blood, the blood returns 
"With rapturous pulses through my veins ; 

My heart from out its ashes bui-ns ; 
My limbs break loose, they cast their chahis ; 

New kindled at tlie sun, my sight 

Tracks to a point the eagle's flight. 

I long to climb those old grey rocks, 

Glide with yoa river to the deep, 
Range the green hills with herds and flocks, 

Free as the roebuck run and leap ; 
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Or mount the lark's victorious wing 
Aud from the depth of ether sing. 



earth ! in maiden ii 

Too early fled thy golden time; 
earth ! earth ! eai-th ! for man's offeuce, 

Doom'd to dishonor in thy prime ; 
Of how much glory then bereft ! 
Yet what a world of bliss is left I 

The thorn, harsh emblem of the curse, 
Puts forth a pai-adise of flowers ; 

Labor, man's punishment, is nui-se 
To home-born joys at sunset hour ; 

Plague, eaithquake, famine, want, disease, 

Give birth to holiest charities. 

And death himself, with all the woes. 
That hasten, yet prolong his stroke, 

Death brings with every pang repose, 
Willi every sigh he solves a yoke 5 

Tea his cold sweats and moaning strife 

Wring oat the bitterness of life. 

Life, life with all its burdens dear ' 
Friendship is sweet, love sweeter still; 

Who would forego a amile, a tear. 

One generous hope, one cbaftening ill ? 

Home, kindred, country, — these are ties 

Might ke«p an angel from the skies. 
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A LUCID INTERVAL. 

But these have angels never known ; 

Unvex'd felicity their lot; 
The sea of glass before tie throne, 

Storm, lightning, shipwreck, visit not ; 
Our tides, beneath the changing moon, 
Are soon appeased, are troubled soon. 



Well, I would bear what all have borne, 
Live my few years, and flU my place 

O'er old and young affections mourn, 
Rent one by one from my embrace, 

Till aufferitig ends, and I have done 

With every thing heneath the sun. 

Whence came I ? — Memory cannot say j 
Wiat am I ? — Knowledge will not show ; 

Bound whither? — Ah! away, away. 
Far as eternity can go : — 

Thy iove to win, thy wrath to flee, 

God ! thyself my teacher be. 
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MISCELLANIES. 



WUUMS AND TLOWERS, 

Tou'ke spinning for my lady, worm ! 

Silk garments for the fair ; 
You're spiiiniag rainbows for a form 

More beautiful than air, 
"When air is bright witii sun-beams, 

And morning mists arise 
From woody vales and mountain slrea 
To blue autumnal skies. 

You're spinning for my lady, flower ! 

You're training for my lo^e, 
The glory of her sammer-bower, 

"While skylarks soar above : 
Go, twine her locks with rose-buds, 

Or breathe upon her bresist, 
While zephyrs curl the water-floods 

And rock the halcyon's nest. 

But, oh ! there is another womi 

Ere long will visit her, 
And revel on her lovely form, 

In the dark sepulchre : 
Yet from that sepulchre shall spring 

A flower as sweet as litis ; 
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WORMS AND FLO'WEBa. 

Hard by the nightingale shall sing, 
Soft winds its pefala kiss. 

Frail emblems of frail beauty, ye ! 

In beauty who would trust ? 
Since all that charms the eye must be 

Consign'd to worms and dust : 
Yet like the flower that decks her tomb, 

Her spirit shall quit the sod. 
To shine in amai-anthine bloom, 

Fast by the throne of God. 
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THE RECLUSE. 

A FOUNTAIN issuing into light, 

Before a marble palace, tirew 
To heaven its column, pure and bright, 

Eeturning thence in showers of dew ; 
But soon a humbler course it took, 
And glid away a nameless brook. 

Flowers on its grassy margin sprang, 
Flies o'er its eddying surface play'd. 

Birds 'midst the alder-branchra sang, 

Flocks thi-ough the verdant meadows stray'd ; 

The weary there lay down to rest. 

And there the lialcyon built her nest. 

'T was beautiful to stand and iratch 
The fountain's crystal turn to gems. 

And from the sky such colors catch. 
As if 't were raining diadems ; 

Yet all was cold and curious art. 

That charm'd the eye, but miss'd the heart. 

Dearer to me the little stream, 

Wtose unimprison'd watera run, 
"Wild as the changes of a dream. 

By rock and glen, through shade and sun ; 
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'IHE RUCLUaE. in 

Its lovely links had. powur to bind 

In welcome chains my wandering mind. 

So thought I, when I saw the face 

By happy porti-iuture reveal'd, 
Of one, adorn'd with every grace, 

— Her name and date from me conceal'd, 
But not lier story ; — she had heen 
The pride of many a splendid scene. 

She cast her glory round a court, 

And frolick'd in the gayest ring, 
Where fashion's high-bom minions sport. 

Like sparkling fire-flies on Ihe wing ; 
But thence, when love had touch'd her soul, 
To nature and to truth she stole. 

From din, and pageantry, and strife, 

Midst woods and mountains, vales and plains, 

She treads the paths of lowly life, 
Yet in a bosom-circle reigns. 

No fountain scattericg diamond showers. 

But the sweet streamlet watering flowers. 
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MISCELLANIES. 



THE RETEEAT. 



LbuinaDn816,afterai 



A STEANGEB sat down in the lonely retreat ; — 

Though kindDess had welcomed him there, 
Tet weary with travel, and fainting with heat, 

His hosom waa sadden'd with care ; 
Tiiat sinking of spirit they only can know, 

Whose joys are all chasten'd with fears ; 
Whose waters of comfort, though deeply tliey flow, 

Still wind through the valley of tears. 

What ails thee, O stranger! but open thine eye 

A paradise hursts mi thy view ; 
The sun in full glory is marching on high 

Through cloudless and infinite blue : 
The woods in their wildest luxuriance display'd, 

Are stretching their coverts of green, 
While bright from the depth of their innermost 
shade. 

Yon mirror of waters is seen. 



There richly reflected, lie mansion, tlie lawn, 
The banks and the foliage appear, 

By nature's own pencil enchantingly drawn, 
— A landscape enshrined iu a sphere ; 
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While the fiah in their element sport to and fro, 

Quick glanciag or gliding at ease, 
The birds seem to fly in a concave below, 

Through a vista of dowa-growing trees. 

The current unrippted by volatile airs, 

Now glitters, now darkens along, 
And yonder o'erflowing, incessantly bears 

Symphonious accordance to song : 

— The song of the ring-dove enamour'd, that floats 
-Like soft-melting murmurs of griei'; 

— The song of the red-bj-east, in ominous noius, 
Foretelling the fali of the leaf: 

— The song of the bee, in its serpentine flight, 
From blossom to blossom that roves ; 

— The song of the wind, in the silence of night, 
When it wakens or hushes the groves : 

— Thus sweet in the chorus of rapture and love. 
Which God in his temple attends, 

With the song of all nature beneath, and above, 
The voice of these waters ascends. 

The beauty, the music, the bliss of that scene 

With ravishing sympathy stole 
Through the stranger's lorn bosom, illumined his 

And soothed and exalted his soul : 
Cold, gloomy forehodings then vanish'd away. 
His terrors to ecstasies turn, 
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As the vapors of night, at the dawning of day, 
With splendor and loveliness burn. 

The stranger reposed in the lonely retreat, 

Now smiling at phanloms gone hy, 
Wlien, lo ! a new welcome, in numbers most sweet. 

Saluted his ear through hia eye ; 
It came to his eye, but it went to liis soul ; 

— Some muse, as she wander'd that way. 
Had dropt from her bosom a mystical scrall, 

Whose secrets I dare not betray. 

Strange tones, we are told, the pale mariner hears, 

When the mermaids ascend from their oaves, 
And sing, where tlie moon's lengthen'd image 
appears 

A column of gold on the waves ; 
— And wild notes of wonder the shepherd entrance. 

Who dreaming beholds in the vale, 
By torchlight of glow-worms, the fairies that dance 

To minstrelsy piped in the gale. 

Not less to that stranger, mysteriously brought. 

With harmony deep and refined. 
In language of feeling and music of thought. 

Those numbers were heard in hia mind : [crept. 
Then quick beat the pulse which had languidly 

And sent through hia veins a spring-tide ; 
It seem'd as the harp of a seraph were swept 

By a spirit that sung at his side. 
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All ceased in a moment, and nothing was heard, 

And nothing was seen, through the wood, 
But the twittering ery of a furtive bird, 

And the sunset that blazed on the flood : 
He rose, for the shadows of evening grew long. 

And narrow the glimpses between ; 
The owl in hia ambush was whooping his song. 

And the gossamer glanced on the green. 

Oft pausing, and hearkening, and turning his eye. 

He left the sequester'd retreat ; 
As the stai's in succession awoke through the sky, 

And tlie moon of the harvest shone sweet ; 
So pure was her lustre, so lovely and bright. 

So soft on the landscape it lay. 
The shadows appear'd but the slumber of light, 

And the night-scene a dream of the day. 

He walk'd to the mansion, — though silent his tongue. 

And his heart with his fulness opprest. 
His spirit within him melodiously sung 

The feelings that throbb'd in his breast: 
— " Oh ! ye, who inherit this privileged spot ! 

All blooming like Eden of yore. 
What earth can afford is already your lot, 

With the promise of ' life evermore.' 

" Here, oft as to strangers your table is spread. 

May angels sit down at youi" board ; 
Here, oft as the poor by your bounty are fed, 

By charity shown to your Lord ; 
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Thus walking ivich God in your paraclise here, 

In humble communion of love, 
At length, may your spirits, when He shall appf^iu-, 

Be caught up to glory above." 
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SPEED THE PROW. 

Wot the ship that swiftest saileth, 
But which loDgest holds her way 

Onward, onward, never faileth, 
Storm and calm, to win the day; 

Earliest she the haven gsuns, 

Which the hardest stress sustains. 

O'er life's ocean, wide and pathless, ' 
Thus would I with patience ste«r ; 

No vain hope of journeying scalhless, 
No proud boast to face down fear ; 

Dark or bright his Providence, 

Trust in God be my defence. 

Time there was, — 't is so no longer, — 
When I crowded every sail, 

Battled with, the waves, and stronger 
Grew, as stronger grew the gale ; 

But my strength sunk with the wind, 

And the sea lay dead beliind. 

There my bark had founder'd surely. 

But a Power invisible 
Breathed upon me ; — then securely, 

Borne along (he gradual swell, 
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Helm, and shrouds, and heart renew'd, 
I my humbier course pui^ued. 

Now, though evening shadows blacken, 
And no slar comes through the gloom. 

On I move, nor will I slacken 

Sail, though veiling tow'rds the tomb ; 

Bright beyond, — on heaven's high strand, 

Lo, the light-house ! — land, land, land ! 

Cloud and sunshine, wind and weather. 
Sense and sight are fleeing fast ; 

Time and tide must fail together, 
Life and death will soon be past ; 

But where day's last spark declines. 

Glory everlasting shines. 

1634. 
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THE SKY-LAEK. 

(ADDEKSBBl) TO A FBIEHD.) 
inging at d^ybreuk, dilrLjig a shvp fifts 



O WARS away Uie gloomy night, 
Witb musie make the welkin ring, 
Bird of the dawn ! — On joyful wing, 

Soar through ihine element of light, 

Till nought in heaven mine eye can see, 
Except the morning star and thee. 

welcome in the cheerful day ! 

Through rosy clouds the shades retire, 
The sun hath touch'd thy plumes with lire, 

And girt thee with a golden ray : 

Now shape and voice are vanish'd quite, 
Nor eye nor ear can track thy flight. 

Could I translate thy strains, and ^ve 
Words to thy notes in human tongue, 
The sweetest lay that e'er 1 sung, 

The lay that would the longest live, 
I might record upon this page, 
And sing thy song from age fo age. 
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But speech of mine can ne'er reveal 
Secrets so freely told above. 
Yet is their burden joy and love. 

And all the bliss a bird can fed, 

Whose wing in heavea to earth is bound, 
Whose home and heart are on the ground. 

Unlike the lark be thou, my friend ! 

No downward cares thy thoughts engage, 
But in thine house of pilgrimage, 

Though from the ground thy songs ascend, 
Sfill he their burden joy and love : 
— Heaven is thy home, thy heart above. 
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TILE riXED STARS. 

Reign in jour heaven, ye stars of light ! 

Beyond this troubled scene ; 
With you, fair orbs ! there is no night, 

Eternally serene, 
Each casts around its trtuiquil way, 
The racliance of its own clear day ; 
Yet not uniiorrow'd. — What are ye ? 
Mirrors of Deity : 
My soul, in your reflective rays, 
Him whom no eye hath seen surveys, 
As I behold (himself too bright for view) 
The sun in every drop of dew. 

The gloom that brings, through evening ski 

Your beauty from the deep ; 
The clouds that hide you from our eyes ; 

The storms that seem to sweep 
Tour acatter'd train, like vessels tost 
On ocean's waves, now seen, now lost ; 
— Belong to our inferior ball, 
Te shine above them all : 
Tour splendor noon eclipses not, 
Nor night reveals, nor vapors blot ; 
O'er us, not you, these changes come and i 

Te navigate a sea of glass. 
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Thus, on their hyaline above, 

In tonstellationa stand 
The tribes redeem'd by sovereign love : 

— Crowa'd, wid with harp in hand, 
They sing before the great I AM, 
The song of Moses and the Lamb j 
Ketuming in perpetual streams 
His own all-lightening beams. 
— Theirs be thy portion, O my soul ! 
That while heaven's years self-circling roll, 
I may, among the raiisom'd — they in me. 
And J in them, — Gor>'s image see. 
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Flowicr of light, fui'get thy birth, 
Daughter of the sordid earth, 
Lift the beauty of tbiue eye 
To tbe blue ethereal sky ! 

While thy graceful buds unfold 
Silver petals Starr"!! with gold, 
Let the bee among thy bells 
Rifle their ambroainl eells. 
And the nimbie-pinion'd air 
Waft thy breath to heaven like prayer. 
Cloud and sun alternate shed 
Gloom or glory round thiae head ; 
Mom impcarf thy leaves with dews, 
Evening lend them rosy hues. 
Noon with snow-white splendor bless. 
Night with glow-worm jewels di-ess. 
— Thus fulfil thy summer-day, 
Spring, and flourish, and decay j 
Live a life of fragrance, — then 
Disappear, — to rise agwn. 
When thy sisters of the vale 
Welcome back the nightingale. 
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So may she, whose name I 
Be herself a flower of light, 
Live a life of innouence, 
Die to be transplanted hence 
To that garden in the skies, 
WJiei-c the lily never dies. 
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THF. GENT I AS I?! 



THE GENTIANELLA. 



Gkees tliou art, obscurely green, 
Meanest piant among tlie mean ! 

From the dust I took ray birth ; 
Thou, too, art a child of earth ; 
/aspii'C not to be great ; 
Scorn not thou my low estate ; 
Time will come when thou shalt see 
Honor crown humility, 
Beauty set her seal on me. 



Blue tbou art, intensely blue, 

Flower, whence came thy dazzling hue ? 

When I open'd first mine eye. 
Upward glancing to the sliy, 
Stnughtway from the firmament 
Was the sapphire brilliance sent. 
Brighter glory wouldst tliou share. 
Do what I did, — look up tJiere ; 
What I could not, — look with prayer ! 
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THE SUN-FLOWEE. 

Eagle of flowers ! I see thee stand, 

And on the sun's noon-gloiy gaze ; 
With eye like his, thy lids expand, 

And fringe their disk with golden raja : 
Though fii'd on earth, in darkness rooted there, 
Light is thine element, thy dwelhng mt, 
Thy prospect heaven. 

So would mine eagle-soul descry, 
Beyond the path where planets run, 

The light of immortality, 

The splendor of creation's sun ; 

Though sprung from earth, and hastening to thf 

In hope a flower of paradise to bloom, 
I look to heaven. 
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"WraTER-LIGIITNING. 

The flash at midDight! — 'twas a light 
That gave the blincl a moment's sight, 

Then sunk in tenfold gloom ; 
Loud, deep, and long the thunder broke, 
The deaf ear instantly awoke. 

Then closed as in tlie tomb : 
An angel might have pass'd my bed, 
Sounded the trump of God, and fled. 

So life appears ; — a sudden birth, 
A glance revealing heaven and earth. 

It IS and it is not ! 
So feme the poet's hope deceives, 
Who sings for after-times, and leaves 

A name — to he foi^t: 
Life is a lightning-flash of breath. 
Fame but a thunder-clap at death. 
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HUMILITY. 

The bird that soars on highest wing, 

. Builds on the ground her lowly nest ; 
And she that doth most sweetly sing, 

Sings in the shade when all things i-est : 
— In lark and nightingale we see 
What honor hath humility. 

Whea Mary chose the " better part," 
She meeltly sat at Jesas' feet ; 

And Lydta's gently-open'd heart 
Waa made for God's own temple meet ; 

— 1 Fairest and best adora'd is she, 

Whose clothing is humility. 

The saint that wears heaven's brightesl cro 

In deepest adoration bends ; 
The weight of glory bows him down. 

Then most when most his soul ascends ; 
— Nearest the throne itself must be 
The footstool of humility. 
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EVENING TIME. 



At evening time let there be light: — 
Life's little day drawa near its close ; 

Around rae fall the shades of night, 
The night of death, tiie grave's repose ; 
To crown my joys, to end my woes, 

At evening time let there be ligtt. 

At evening time let there be light : — 
Stormy and dark hath been my day ; 

Yet rose the mom benignly bright, 

Dews, birds, and flowers cheer'd all the wiiy ; 
for one sweet, one parting ray ! 

At evening tune let there be light. 

At evening time there shall be light : — 
For God Latli said, — " So let it be ! " 

Feai', donbt, and anguish, take their :flight, 
His glory now is risen on me ; 
Mine eyes shall his salvation see : 

— 'T is evening time, and there is light. 

Caaway, Nmtli Wales, 182B. 
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EEMINISCENGE. 

E.EMEMBEANCE of the dead revives 

The slain of lime, at will ; 
Those who were lovely in their llvet-, 

In death are lovelier still, 

TJnburden'd with inflrmilj, 
Unplagued like mortal men, 

with what pure delight we see 
The heart's old fi-iends again ! 

Not as they sunk into the tomb. 
With sickness- wasted powers, 

But in the beauty and the bloom 
Of their best days and ours. 

The troubles of departed years 
Bring joys unknown hefore ; 

And soul-refreshing are the tears 
O'er wounds tliat bleed no more. 

Lightnings may blast, but thunder-sho\ 
Earth's ravaged face renew. 

With nectar fill the cups of flowera, 
And Jiang the thoma with dew. 
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Remembrance of the dead, is sweet ; 

Yet how imperfect this, 
Unless past, present, future, meet, 

— A threefold cord of bliss ! 

Companions of our youth, our age, 
With whom through hfe we walk'd. 

And in our house of pilgrimage, 
Of home beyond it talk'd : — 

Grief on their urn may fix her eyes, 

— They spring not from the gi'ound ; 
Love may invoke them from lie skies, 

— There is no voice nor sound. 

Fond memory marks them as they were, 

Stars in our horoscope ; 
But soon to see them as they are, 

— That is our dearest hope. 

Not through the darkness of the night, 
To waking thought unseai'd. 

But in the uncreated light 
Of Deity reveal'd. 

They cannot come to us, hut loe 

Ere long to them may go ; 
— That glimpse of immortahty 

Is heaven begun below. 
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A RECOLLECTION OF MAKY F., 



Theice bom for earth and twice for lieaven, 

A lovely maiden once 1 knew, 
To whom 't is now in glory given 

To grow, as here in shade she grew ; 
Brief was her coursej but starry brigiit ; 
The linnet's song, the lily's white, 
The fountain's freshness, — these shall be 
Meet emblems of that mmd to me. 

A weeping babe to light she came. 

And changed for smiles a mother's throM ; 
In childhood from devouring flame 
Eescued, to second life, she rose ; 
A father's aria had p!uck'd her thence ; 
That arm again was her defence, 
When buried in the strangling wave, 
He snatch'd her from an ocean grave. 

Twice born for heaven as thrice for earth, 
"When God'a eteroai Spirit moved 
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A RECOLLECTION OP SIAKY F. 

On lier young hearl, a nobler birth 

Than, nature can confer, she proved : 
— The dew-drop in the breeze of mom, 
Trembling and sparkling on the thorn, 
Falls to the ground, escapes the eye, 
Yet mounts on sunbeams to the sky. 

Thus in the dew of youth she shone, 
Thus in the mom of beauty fell ; 
Even while we gazed, the form ivas gone, 

Her life became invisible ; 
Her last beat birth, with her last breath, 
Came in the dark disguise of death ; 
Grief fill'd her parents' home of love. 
But joy her Father's house above. 
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THE CHOUiEA MOUNT. 



of iTifecthm from it was ejperieDccd throughont t 
13d by legiblatWe authority, requiring the aepurA 



In death iJivided fi'om their dearest kin, 
This ia " a field to bury strangere in : " 
Fragments, from families untimely reil, 
Like spoils in flight or limbs in battle left, 
Lie here ; — a sad community, whose bones 
Might feel, methinka, a pang to quicken atones ; 
"While from beneath my feet they seem to cry, 
" Oh I is it nought to you, ye passei-a by ! 
"When from its earthly house the spirit fled, 
Our dust might not be 'free among the dead ? ' 
Ah ! why were we to this Siberia sent, 
Doom'd in the grave itself to banishment ? " 

Shuddering humanity asks, « Who are these ? 
And what their crime?" — They fell by one disease ! 
By the blue pest, whose gripe no art can shun. 
No force unwrencb, out-singled one by one ; 
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When, like a, monstrous birth, the womb of faie 
Bore a new death of unrecorded date, 
And doubtful name. — Far east the fiend hegun 
Its course ; thence round the world pursued the 

The ghosts of milliona following at its back, 
Whose desecrated graves betray'd their track. 
On Albion's shores unseen the invader stept ; 
Secret and swift through field and city swept ; 
At noon, at midnight, seized the weak, the strong, 
Asleep, awake, alone, amid the throng ; 
Kill'd like a murderer; fix'd ifs icy hold. 
And wrung out life with agony of cold ; 
Nor stay'd its vengeance where it crush'd the prey. 
But set a mark, like Cain's, upon their clay. 
And this tremendous seal impress'd on all, 
" Bury me out of sight and out of call." 

Wherefore no filial foot this turf may tread. 
No kneeling mother kiss her baby's bed ; 
No maiden viuespoused, with widow'd sighs, 
Seek her soul's treasure where her true love lies ; 
— All stand aloof, and eye this mount from far, 
As panic-stricken crowds some baleful star. 
Strange to the heavens, that, with bewildei-'d liglit. 
Like a lost spirit wanders through the night. 

Yet many a mourner weeps her fellen state. 
In many a home by these left desolate, 
Once warm with love, and radiant with the smiles 
Of woman, watching infants at their wiles, 
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Whose ej« of thought, when now tiiey throng her 
Pictures far other scene than that she sees, [knees, 
For one is wanting, — one, for whose dear sake. 
Her heart for very tenderness would ache. 
As now with anguish, — douhled wlien she spies 
In this his Uneameuts, in that his eyes, 
In each his image with her own coiuinix'd. 
And there, at least, through life their union tix'd. 

Humanity again asks, " Who are these ? 
And what their crime ? " — They fell by one disease ; 
Not by the Proteus-maladies that strike 
Man into uotbiugiiess, not twice alike ; 
But when they knock'd for entrance at tlie tomb, 
Their fatliers' bones refused to make them room ; 
Eecoiling Nature from their presence fled, 
As though a thunderbolt had smole them dead ; 
Their cries pursued her with the thrUling plea, 
" Give us a little earth for charity ! " 
She linger'd, listen'd, all her bosom yeam'd, 
Through every vein the mother's pulse return'd; 
Then, as she halted on this hill, she tlirew 
Her mantle wide, and ioose her tresses flew : 
" Live I " (o the slajn, she cried, " My children, live ! 
This for an heritage to you I give ; 
Had death consumed you by the common lot. 
Ton with the multitude had been forgot, 
Now through an age of ages shall ye not." 

Thus Nature spake, and as her echo, I 
Take up lier parable, and prophesy : 
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— Here, m fi-om spriag to spring the swallc/ws pass, 
Perennial daisies shall adorn tlie grass ; 
Here the shrill sky-lark build her annual nest, 
And sing in heaven while you serenely rest : [shine, 
On trembling dew-drops mom's first glance shall 
Eve's latest beams on this fair hank declihe. 
And oft the rainbow steal through light and gloom, 
To throw its sudden arch across your tomb ; 
On you the moon her sweetest influence shower, 
And every planet bless you in its hour. 

With stat«her honors still, in time's slow round, 
Shall this sepulchral eminence be crown'd. 
Where generations long to come shall hail 
The growth of centuries waving in the gale, 
A forest landmark on the mountain's head, 
Standing betwist the living and the dead ; 
Nor while your language lasts, shall traveller cease 
To say, at sight of your memorial, " Peace ! " 
Your voice of silence answering from the sod, 
" Whoe'er thou art, prepare to meet thy God! " * 



• This Hiitjeipntjon hfis been aocoinplisheil. The adjiieent 
plaatation haa rapidly grown up ; the ground bss baan beauti- 
fnlly laid out; and, in 1836, a coasplcnous monument was eraot 
ed, by pnblic sabsoription, on the spot whara Oirei handled md 
(Mri^nine bo^a ont of i^aa/r^ of four Jaoidred mcHma of the 
Cholera, were mt«tred, — to eommemorata tha said ramoTiilof 
the snfferers from among the living, and thair strange insula- 
tion after death, within that humble iiidosnra. Tha shaft is 
triangular, diiuiniahing in stories from the base to the summit, 
wMoh was originally snrmounted by a plain cross of propor- 
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tionate elevntloo. Unfortntiately, in the hurricane of January 
the 7th, 183», one third of the whole was thrown down. It has 
BuhaequBuBy been repaired, and crowned with a, laaa gmoeful 
form of aroes, by wbieli, however, the tapering stnioture will bo 
Jess liobla to uij'nry from elemental violence. 

The two following SoimetB wcra compoaad on vieitlng the 
Ecena of dilapidation, in Febroaiy of the same year. 

Thou tempest-broken column ! still stand on ; 
More fit memorial of the nntimely dead. 
Than when the cross upon thy summit shed 
A halo round this Golgotha ; — 't is gone, 
And now the earnest sje, whei-a late it shona, 
la rapt tlu'ough vague infinity instead, 
Up the blue sky, receding over head. 
Less and less seen the longer look'd npon. 

Thus, where the fragments of thy pinnacle 
Lie at thy base, as lie within this plot 
The bones of buried mortals, — while I dweU 
On where and what may be the spirit's lot, 
Thought foils like night on vny bewilder'd mind, 
The more I search the more I feel I'm blind. 



Yet there is Hope, thou Btorm-stnicfc monument! 
Stand on, though half tliy glory be Md low 
By an unseen and instantaneona blow ; 
For, as the wind, which thea asunder rant. 
Came none knew whence, and none knew whilhor w 
So the plague smote Hie slain around tbee, — so 
Surprised its victima j and, with Woe ! vioe ! tooe! 
Hundreds, unwam'd, to sudden judgment sent. 

Not for the daad, ye living! but Uie unborn, 
lat tha symbol of redeeming Lore 
Again thia renovated shaft adorn, 
And pmnt ftom death below to life above. 
That aJl, ivho here sin's bitter wages see. 
May on tills mount remember Calvary 1 
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THE TOMBS OF THE FATHERS. 
■■ occDsLoniJly bold a " Solemn Aasembly " in the val 



In Babylon they sat and wept, 

Down by the river's willowy side ; 

And when the breeze their harp-strings swept, 
The strings of brealtjng hearts replied : 

— A deeper sorrow now they hide ; 
No Cyrus comes to set them free 
From ages of captivity. 

All lands are Babylons to them, 

Exiles and fugitives they roam; 
"What is their own Jerusalem F 

— The place where they are least at honie I 
Tet hither from all cUmea they come ; 

And pay their gold, for leave to shed 
Teai's o'er the generations fled. 



Ai-ound, the eteroa! mountains stand, 
"With Hinnom's darkling vale between ; 
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Old Jordan wanders through the land, 
Blue Caitnel's sea-ward crest is seen, 
And Lebanon yet sternly green 
Throws, whea the evening sun declines, 
Its cedar-shades, ia lengthening lines. 

But, ah ! for ever vanish'd hence. 
The temple of the living God, 

Once Zion'a glory and defence I 

— Now mourn beneath the oppressor's I'od, 
The fields which feithful Abraham trod, 

Where Isaac walk'd by twilight gleam, 

And heaven came down on Jacob's dream. 

For ever mingled with the soil. 
Those armies of the Lord of Hosts, 

That conquer'd Canaan, shared the spoil, 
Quell'd Moab's pride, slorm'd Midian's posts, 
Spread paleness through Philistia's coasts. 

And taught the foes, whose idols fell, 

" There is a God in Israel." 

Now, David's tabernacle gone, 
What mighty builder shall restore? 

The golden throne of Solomon, 
And ivory palace are no more ; 
The Psalmist's song, the Preacher's lore, 

Of all they wrought, alone remain 

Unperish'd trophies of their reign. 
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Holy and beautiful of old, 

Was Zion 'midst her princely bowers ; 
Besiegers trembled to behold 

Bulwarks that set at nought their powers ; 

— Swept from the earth are all her towers ; 
!Nor is there — so was she bereft — 
One stone upon another left. 

The very site whereon she stood, 

In vain the eye, the foot would trace ; 

Vengeance for saints' and mai'tyrs' blood, 
Her walb did utterly defece ; 
Dungeons and dens usurp their place ; 

The cross and crescent shine afar, 

But where is Jacob's natal star? 



Still inexlerminahle, afjll 

Devoted to their mother-land, 

Her offspring haunt the temple-hill. 
Amidst her desecration stand. 
And bite the lip, and clench the hand: 

— To-day in tliat lone vale they weep, 

Where patriarchs, kings, and prophets sleep. 

Ha ! what a spectacle of woe ! 

In groups they settle on the ground ; 
Men, women, children gathering slow, 
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Sink down in reverie profound s 
Tiiere is no voice, no speech, no sound, 

But through the shuddering frame is thronn 

The heart's unutterable groan. 

Entranced Ihey sif, nor seem fo breathe, 
Themselves like spectres from the dead ; 

Where, shrined in rooks above, beneath, 
With clods along the valley spread, 
Their ancestors, each on his bed. 

Repose, till at the judgment-day. 

Death and the grave give up their prey. 

Before their eyes, as in a glass, 
— Their eyes that gaze on vacancy — 

Pageants of ancient grandeur pass, 
But, "Ichahod" on all they see 
Brands Israel's foul apostasy ; 

— Then last and worst, and crowning all 

Their crimes and sufferings — Salem's fall. 

Nor breeze, nor bii'd, nor palm-tree stirs, 
Kedron's unwater'd brook is dumb ; 

But through the glen of sepulchres 
Is heard the city's fervid hum. 
Voices of dogs and children come ; 

Till loud and long the medzin's * cry, 

From Omar's mosque, peals round (he sky, 

• More properly " mnedliin'3," the perEon whose bufini 
,0 call tho Mohainmcdiins to prayer ; no bells being nsed b 
for that purpose. 
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THE TOMBS OF THE FATHERS. 17 

Blight through their veins those accents send ; 

In agony of mute despair, 
Their garments as by stealth, they rend ; 

Unconsciously they pluck their hair; 

— This is the Moslem's hour of prayer! 
T was Judah's once, — but fane and priest, 
Altar and sacrifice, have ceased. 

And by the Gentiles, in their pride, 

Jerusalem is trodden down : 
— " How long ? — for ever wilt thou hide 

Thy fiice, O Lord ; — for ever frown ? 

In sight of all the nations worn ; 
Now from thy brow in anger torn. 

" Zion, forsaken and forgot. 

Hath felt thy stroke, and owns it just : 

God, our God ! reject us not, 
Her sons take pleasure in her dust: 
How is the fine gold dimra'd with rust! 

The city throned in goi^;eotis state. 

How doth she now sit desolate ! 

" Where is thine oath to David Bwom ? 

We by the winds like chaff are driven : 
Tet unto us a Child is born. 

Yet unto ua a Son is g^ven ; 

His throne is as the days of Heaven ; 
When shall He come to our release. 
The mighty God, the Prince of Peace?" 
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MISCELLANIES. 



Thus blind with unbelief they cry, 
But hope revisits not their glooms ; 

Seal'd are the words of prophecy, 
Seal'd are the secrels of yon tombs, 
Where all is dark, — though nature blooms, 

Birds sing, streams murmur, heaven above, 

And earth around, are life, light, love. 



The sun goes down; — the mourning crowds, 
Requicken'd, as from slumber start; 

They met in silence here like clouds, 
Like clouds in silence they depart : 
Still clings the thought to every heart, 

Still from their lips escapes in sighs, 

— " By whom shall Jacob yet arise ? " 

By whom shall Jacob yet arise ? 

— Even by the Power that wakes the dead: 

He whom your lathers did despise. 
He who for you on Calvary bled. 
On Zion shall his ensign spread ; 

— Captives ! by all the world enslaved, 

Know your Eedeemer, and be saved ! 
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: FROM SOUTH APKICA. 



A CRY TROM SOUTH AITRICA 



Afeic, from Ler remotest strand. 
Lifts to high heaven one fetter'd hand, 
And to the utmost of her chmn 
Stretches the other o'er the m^n r 
Then, kneeling 'midst ten thousand s!a\'ea, 
Utters a ery across the waves, 
Of power to reach to either pole, 
And pierce, like conscience through the soul, 
Though dreary, faiiif, and low the sound, 
Like life-h!ood gurgling from a wound, 
As if her lieai-t, before it broke, 
Had found a human tongue, and spoke. 

" Britain ! not now I ask of thee 
Freedom, the right of bond and tree ; 
Let Mammon hold, while Mammon can. 
The bones and blood of living man ; 
Let tyrants scorn, while tyrants dare. 
The shrieks and writhings of despair ; 
An end 9PiU come — it will not wait, 
Bands, yokes, and scourges have their date, 
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i MISCEIxL ANTES. 

Slavery ifself must pass away. 
And be a tale of yesterday. 

But now I urge a deai-er claim, 
And m^ it by a mightier name : 
Hope of the world ! on thee I call, 
By the great Father of us all. 
By the Redeemer of our race, 
And by the Spirit of aU grace, 
Turn not, Britannia, from my plea ; 

— So help thee God as thou help'st me ! 
Mine outcast children come to light 
From darkness, and go down in night; 

— A Dight of more mysterious gloom 
Than that which wrapt them in the womb: 
Oh I that the womb had been the grave 
Of every being bom a slave ! 

Oh 1 that the grave itself might close 

The slave's unutterable woes ! 

But what beyond that gulf may be. 

What portion in eternity. 

For those who live to cui-se their breath, 

And die without a hope in death, 

X know not, and I dare not think ; 

Yet, while I shudder o'er the brink 

Of that unfathomable deep, 

Where wmth lies chain'd and judgments sleep, 

To thee, thou paradise of isles ! 

Where mercy in full glory smiles ; 
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Eden of lands 1 o'er all the rest 
By blessing olhers doubly blest, 
— To the* I lift my weeping eye ; 
Send me the Goapelor 1 die ; 
The word of Christ's salvation give, 
That I may liear liis voice and live. 
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MIS CELL AKIE 



TO MT FKIEND, 
GEORGE BENNET, ESQ., 



vhen Clulsliaiiit/ bud been ncmtly eatabUelied. 

Go, take the wings of mom, 
And fly beyond the utmost sea ; 
Thou shall not feel thyself forlorn, 
Thy God is still with thee ; 
And where his Spirit bids thee dwell, 
There, and there only, thou art well, 

Porsalce thy father-land. 

Kindred, and friends, and pleasant home ; 

O'er many a rude, barbarian strand. 

In exile though thou roam, 

Walk there with God, and thou shalt find 

Double for all thy faith resign'd. 

Launch boldly on the surge, 

And in a hght and fragile bajk. 

Thy path (hrough flood and tempest ui^e, 

Like Noah in the ark. 

Then tread like him a new world's shoi-e, 

Thine altar build, and Goo adore. 
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TO GEORGE BEKNET, ESQ. 

Leave our Jerusalem, 

Jkhovah'3 temple and Lis rest ; 

Go where no Sabbath rose oa them, 

Whom pagan gloom oppress'd, 

Till bright, though late, arouad their isles, 

The Gospel-dawii awoke in smiles. 



Amidst that dawn, from lar. 
Be thine expected pi-esence shown ; 
Rise on them like the moraing-slai' 
In glory not thine own, 
And tell them, while they hail the sighl. 
Who turn'd tkff darkness into hght. 

Point where his hovering rays 
Already gild their ocean's brim, 
Erelong o'er heaven and eartli to blaae ; 
Direct all eyes to Him, 
— The sun of righteousness, who brings 
Mercy and healing on his wings. 

Nor thou disdain to feacK 

To savage hordes celestial truth, 

To infant-tongues thy mother's speech, 

Ennobling arts to youth, 

Till warriors fling their arms aside, 

O'er bloodless fields the plough to guide. 

Train lliera, by patient toil, 

To rule the waves, subdue the ground. 
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Enrich themselves with nature's spoil, 
Wilh harvest-trophies crown'd, 
Till coraJ-reefe, 'midst desert seas, 
Become the new Hesperidea. 

Thus then in peace depart. 

And angels guide thy footsteps : — No ! 

There is a feeling in tlie heart, 

That will not let thee go : 

Tet go, — thy spirit stays with me ; 

Tet go, — my sph-it goes with thee. 

Though the broad world, between 

Our feet, conglobe its solid mass ; 

Though lands and oceans intervene, 

Which I must never pass ; 

Though day and night Co thee be changed, 

Seasons reversed, and climes eslranged; — 

Tet one in soul, — and one 

In faith, and hope, and purpose yet, 

God's witness in the heavens, yon sun. 

Forbid thee to forget 

Those from whose eyes hia orb relires. 

When thine hia morning beauty fires ! 

When tropic ^oom returns, 
Mark what new stars their vigils keep, 
How glares the wolf, — the phtcnix bums, 
And on a stomiless deep, 
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TO GEOKGE BENNET, ESQ. 

The ship of heaven, — the patriarch's dovi 
The emblem of j-edeemiog love.* 

"While these enchant thine eye, 
think how often we have walfc'd, 
Gazed on the glories of owr sky. 
Of higher glories talk'd, 
Till our hearts caught a kindling ray. 
And bum'd within us by the way. 

Those hours, those walks are past. 
We part; — and ne'ei again may meet; 
Why are the joys that will not last 
So periahingly sweet ? 
Farewell, — we surely meet again 
In life or death ; — farewell till then, 

Siegield, March 10, 1821. 
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STANZAS 



Where is the house for all the living found ? 

— Go ask the deaf, the dumh, the dead ; 
All answei", without voice or sound, 
Each resting in hia bed ; 

Look down and see. 
Beneath thy feef, 
A place for thee ; 

— There all the living meet. 

Whence come the beauteous progeny of spring i 

— They hear a slill, small voici.-, " Awake !" 
And while the lark is on the wing, 

From dust and darkness break ; 
Flowers of all hues 
Laugh ill the gale, 
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THE KEV. JAMBS IIARVHr. lo!) 

Sparkle with dews, 

And dance o'er hill and dale. 

"Who leads through trackless space the stara of night ? 

— The Power that made them guides tiicm still; 

They know Him not, yet, day and night, 

They do his perfect will: 

Unchanged by age. 

They hold on high 

Their pilgrimage 

Of glory round the sky. 

Stars, flowers, and tombs were themes for solemn 

thought 
With hira whose memory we recall ; 
Yet more than eye can see he sought : 
His spirit look'd through all, 
Keenly discem'd 
The truths they teach, 
Their lessons leam'd, 
And gave their silence speech. 

Go, meditate with him among llie tombs. 
And there the end of all things view ; 
Visit with him spring's earliest hlooms, 
See all things there made new ; 
Thenc* rapt aloof 
In ecstasy, 

Hear, from heaven's roof, 
Stars preach eternity. 
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We caJl liira 1j!essed whom the Loitn liath ijlest 

And made a blessiDg ; — long to shed 

Light on the living, from his i-est, 

And hope around the dead : 

Oh ! for his lot, 

"Who dwells in light, 

Where flowera fade not. 

And stars can find no night. 
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ONE WARNING MORE, 



The fly around the candle wheels, 

Enjoys the sport, and gaily sings. 

Till nearer, nearer home, he feels 

Tlie flame like lightning singe his wings ; 

Then weltering in the gulf below he lies, 

And limb by limb, scorch'd miserably, dies. 

From hough to bough, the wild bird hops. 
Where late he caroll'd blithe and free. 
But downward, downward, now he drops. 
Faint, fluttering, helpless from the ti-ee, 
"Where, streUsh'd below, with eye of deadly ray, 
The eager rattle-snake expects his prey. 



Tlion, child of pleasure, art the fly, 
Drawn by the taper's dazzling glare ; 
Thou art the bird that meels an eye. 
Alluring to the serpent's snare ; 
Oh 1 sUiy ; — is reason lost ? - 
Be wise, be warn'd, escape tlie wi-alh 
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192 MISCELLANIES. 

Not swifier o'er the level coui-se, 

Tbe racer giances to the goal, 

Than thou, with blind and headlong force 

Art running on — to lose thy soul ; 

Then, though the world were won, jioiv dear the <:i 

Can the whole world avail a spirit lost ? 

Death, on his pale horse, following fast, 

Giaina on thy speed, — with hell behind ; 

Fool ! all thy yesterdays are past, 

To-morrow thou wilt never flud ; 

To-day is hastening to eternity ; 

" This night thy soul shall be required of thee." 
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THE VEIL. 



TIIE VEIL. 



Theke is a veil no mortal hand can draw, 
Which hides what eye of mortal never saw ; 
Through fliat (each moment by the dying riven) 
Could but a glance be to the living giveo, 
How into nothing, less than nothing, all 
Life's vanities, life's verities would fall. 
And that alone of priceless worth be deem'd, 
Which is most lightly by the worid esteem'd ! 

Enough is known ; there is a heaven, a hell ; 
Who 'scapes the last and wins the first doth well : 
Whither away, my soul! — in which ivonldst thou 
Emerge from life, were death to smite me now ? 
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I KNOW not who those lines may see ; 
I know not wh;^ these lines will be; 
But, since a word in season sent, 
As from a how at hazard bent, 
May reach a roving eye, or dart 
Couviclion to a careless heart, 
Oh ! that an arrow I could find 
In the small quiver of my mind, 
Which, with unerring aim, should strike 
Each, who encounters it, alike! 

Header ! attention ! — I will spring 
A wondrous thought; 'tis on tlie wing; 
Guard well your heart, you guard in vain, 
The wound is made, yet gives no pwn ; 
Surprise may make your cheek 10 glow. 
But, courage ! none but you can know ; 
The thought, awaken'd hy my spell, 
la more than I ni3^elf can tell. 
How ? — search the chsimber of your breast, 
And tkirJi of that which you love best ! 
I've raised the spirit, but cannot lay it^ 
Your secret found, but can't betray it. 
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A ItlDDLE. 

So, ask yourself, — " What will this be, 

A thousand ages hence, to me ? " 

And if it will not stand the fire. 

In which all nature shall expire, 

Thiiik, — ere these rhymes aside are cast,- 

As though the thought might be your last, 

" Where shall 1 find below, above, 

An object worthy of my love?" 

Now hearken, and forget it never, — 
Love that which you may love for ever. 
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ON A WATCH-POCKET 



Within this curious ease, 
Time's sentinel I place, 
"Who, while calm, unconscious slumber 
Shuts creation from mine eyes, 
Though the silent gloom shall number 
Every moment as it flies, 
And record, at dawn of day. 
Thrice ten thousand past away. 

On each of these, my breath 
May pause 'twixt life and death, 
By a subtler line depending 
Than the ray of twinkling light. 
Which the smallest star is sending. 
Every instant, through the night ; 
Tea, on films more finely spun, 
All things hang, beneath the sun. 

Eapt through a wildering dream, 
Awake in sleep I seem ; 
Sorrow wrings my soul with anguish, 
Joy expands my throbbing breast ; 
Now, o'erwhelm'd with care, I languish, 
Now serene aniJ tranquil rest ; 
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ON A WATCH-POCKET. 

— Morning comes, and all between 
Is as though it ne'er had been. 

But Time has daylight hours, 
And man, immortal powers ; 
Waking joy and sleepless sorrow, 
Worldly care and heavenly peace ; 
Life, renew'd with every morrow, 
Not in death itself shall cease ; 
Man, through all eternity, 
What he here hath been shall be. 

May she, whose skilful hand 
Tliis fairy net-work plann'd, 
Still, in innocent employment, 
Far from vanity and vice, 
Seek the Pearl of pure enjoyment, 
On her path to Paradise ; 
Time, for earth or heaven, employ'd, 
(Both have claims) is lime enjoy'd. 

Each day to her, in flight. 
Bequeathe a gem at night ; 
Some sweet hope, some hallow'd pleas 
From remembrance ne'er to part : 
Hourly blessings swell the treasure 
Hidden in her gr^efiil hearl. 
And may eveiy moment past 
Leave a ray to gild her last. 
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TO CYNTUIA; 



Spirits in heaven can interchange 
Thoughts without voice or sound ; 
Spirits on earth at will can range, 
Wierever man is found ; 
Their thoughts (aa silent and as fleet 
As summer lightnings in the west, 
When evening sinks to glorious rest,} 
In written symhols meet. 

The motion of a feather darts 
The secrets of sequester'd hearts 
To liindred hearts afar ; 
As, in the stillness of the night, 
Quiclt rays of intermingling light 
Sparkle from star to star. 

A spirit to a spirit speaks. 
Where these few lettera stand ; 
Strangers alike, — the younger seeks 
A token from the hand, 
That traced an unpretending song, 
Whose numhera won her gentle soul, 
While, like a mountain-rill, they stole 
In trembling harmony along ; — 
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TO CYNTHIA. lay 

What shall the poet's spirit send 
To his unseen, unseeing friend ? 
— A wish as pore as e'er had birth 
In thouglit or language of this earth. 

Cynthia is young, — may she be old ; 
And fiiir no doubt, — may she grow wrinkled ; 
Hev locks, in verse at least, are gold, 
May they turn silver, thinly sprinkled ; 
The I'ose her cheek, the fire her eye. 
Youth, health, and strength successive fly, 
And in the end, — may Cynthia die ! 

"Unkind! inhuman!" — Stay your tears ; 
I only wish you length of years ; 
And wish them still, with all their woes, 
And all their blessings, till the close ; 
For hope and fear, with anxious strife, 
Are wrestlera in the ring of life, 
And yesterday, to-day, to-morrow 
Are but alternate joy and soitow. 

Now mark the sequel : — may your mind, 
In wisdom's paths, true pleasure find, 
Grow strong in virtue, rich in truth. 
And year by year renew its youlli ; 
Till, in the last triumphant hour, 
The spirit shall the^sA o'erpower. 
This from iis sufierings gain release, 
And Aai take wing, and part in peace. 
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Two lovely sisters, here unite 
To blead improvement ■with delight, — 
Painting and Poetry engage 
To deck by turns the varied page. 

Here evejy glowing picture be 
The quintessence of poesy, 
With skill so exquisitely wrought 
As if the colors were pure thought, 
— Thought^ from the bosom's inmost cell, 
By magic lints made visible. 
That, while the eye admires, the mind, 
As in a glass, itself may find. 

And may the Poet's verse, alike. 
With all the power of painting strike. 
So freely, so divinely trace 
In every line, " the line of grace," 
And beautify with such sweet art 
Tlie image chamber of the heart, 
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That Fancy here may ga/e her fill, 
Forming fresh scenes and shapes at will, 
Where silent words alone appear, 
Or, borrowing voice, hut touch the ear. 

Tet humble Prose with these shall stand, 
Friends, kindred, comrades, hand in hand, 
All in this fair incloaure meet. 
The kdy of the book to greet, 
And, with the pen or pencil, make 
The leaves love-tokens for her sake. 
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TO MARGARET; 

Scirllor™gh,ml814. 

Margaret ! we niiver met before, 
And, Margaret ! we may meet no more ; 
What shall I say at parting ? 
Scarce half a moon has run her race, 
Since fii-st I saw your fairy face, 
Around this gay and giddy place, 
Sweet smiles and hlushea darting ; 
Tot (rom my soul, I frankly (ell, 
I cannot help but wish you well. 

I dare not wish you stores of wealth, 
A troop of friends, unfailing health. 
And freedom from affliction ; 
I dare not wish you beauty's prize. 
Carnation lips, and bright blue eyes, 
These look through (ears, those breathe 'n 
Hear then my benediction ; 
Of these good gifts be you possest 
Just in the measure God sees best 

But, little Margaret, may you be 
All that His eye delights to see, 
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All that He loves and blesses ; 

The Lord in darkness be your light, 

Tour help in need, your shield in flght, 

Tour comfort in distresses ; 

Tour hope through every future breath, 

And your eternal joy in death ! 
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MISCELLANIES. 



ON THE FIRST LEAF OF MISS J.'b ALBUM. 

"What thoughts, beyond the reach of thouglit 
To guess what they may be, 
Shall in succession here be biijugbt 
From depths no eye can see ! 

Those thoughts are now upon their way. 
Like light from stars unseen, 
Though, ere they reach us, many a day 
And year may ii 



Thoughts, which shall spring in friendship's 
Or genius touch with lire ; 
Thoughts, which good angels may suggest, 
Or God himself inspire. 

Such, o'er these pages pure and white, 
By many a willing hand, 
Be writ ia characters of light, 
And here unfading stand ! 

That she who owns the whole may And, 
Eeveal'd in every part. 
The trace of some ingenuous mind. 
The love of some warm heai-t. 
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Maky ! — it ia a lovely name, 
Thrice honor'd la the rolls of fame, 
Not for the blazonry of birth, 
Nor honors springing from the earth, 
But what eyangehsts have told 
Of three, who bare that name of old : 

— Mary, the mother of our Lord, 
Mary, who sate to hear his word. 
And Mary Magdalen, to whom 

Christ came, while weeping o'er his tomb ; 
These to that humble name supply 
A glory which can never die. 

Mary ! my prayer for you shall be, 

— May you resemble all the three 
In faith, and hope, and charity. 
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MISCELLANIES. 



SHORT-IIjVND. 



These lines and dols are locks and keys, 
In narrow space to treasure thought, 
Whose precious hoards, whene'er you please, 
Are thus to light from darkness brouglit. 

On the small tablet of your hearty 
By heaven's own finger be engraved. 
Within, without, through every part, 
The " words whereby you must be saved." 

There the bright pages of God's book, 
In secret characters may lie, 
Where you alone have power to look. 
While hid from man and angel's eye. 

Could nature's mysteries aU be found, 
Unbosom'd, where the billows roll. 
In flowers embroider'd o'er the ground, 
By stare emblazon'd round the pole ; — 

Less were tlie sum of truth reveal'd, 
Tlirough heaven, and earth, and sea express'd. 
Than would be written, sign'd, and seal'd, 
Onee and for ever, in your breast. 
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TUB BLANK LEAF. 

Faik page I the eye that looks on thee 
Ere long shall slumber in the dust, 
And wake no more, until it see 
The resurrection of the just; 
— May He, to whom that eye belongs, 
Join their assembly and their songs. 

Whose is that eye? — Just now 'tis min 
But, reader ! when thou look'st 'tis thine. 
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MISCELLiKIES. 



THE GNAT. 



dcDtalLy croBhed, aad remomed fiKcd dm a blanJt page of a L 

Lie hei^e emljalm'd, from age to age ; 
This is the album's noblest page. 
Though eveiy glowing leaf be fraught 
Wilh painting, poetry, and thought ; 
Where tracks of mortal hands are seen, 
A hand invisible ha,th been, 
And left this autograph behind, 
This image from the' eternal Mind ; 
A work of skill, surpassing sense, 
A labor of Omnipotence ; 
Though frail as dust it meet thine eye, 
He form'd this gnat who built the sky. 

Stop — lest it vanish at thy breath, 
This speck had life, and sufFer'd death. 
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AM INPAKT'S ALBUM. 



Now look upon my face, and say, 
If you can turn your eyea away, 
Not grant the little boon I ask, 
As if it were some mighty lask. 

What is it ? — Only talte your pen. 
Look wise, and think a moment^ — tbeo 
Write any thing, to which, for shame, 
You need not fear U> put your name ; 
Or, with the pencil's curious skill, 
I>raw flowers, hirds, figures, — what you nil 
I, like my elders and my betters, 
Love pictures quite as well as letters. 
Thus, page by page, my album store, 
Till it an album be no more, 
But richly fiil'd, fi'om end to end, 
On every leaf present a Friend. 

Now look upon my face, and see 
Touraelf, your very self, in me ; 
Were you not once as mild and meek. 
With lip demure, and plump round cheek ? 
TOL. IV. 14 
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Did joa not sometimes, too, look sly 
Out of the comer of your eye, 
As if you lield an infant's jesf, 
Iiike a bird fluttering, to your breast, 
WhJcli wanted but an inch of wing, 
Up lirough the air to soar and sing ? 
So I can feign to hide a jote, 
And be as arch as grayer folk. 

Well, time runs on, and I, you know, 
As tall and stout as you may grow, 
Nay, more unlike m.y portrait here, 
Than you just now like me appear. 
Ah I then, if I must change so fast, 
What will become of me at last? 
— A poor, old woman of fourscore ! 
That's a long way to look before, 
So I would learn of you, meanwhile, 
How best the journey to beguile. 
Look in my face again, you '11 find 
The album of an infant's mind, 
Unsoil'd by care, unworn by grief. 
Like new-fall'n snow each maiden-leaf. 
On which, if not in black aad white, 
In lines eternal, you may write 
All that is lovely, pure, and good, 
To be possess'd or understood. 

Then, in this volume, as it lies, 
Trace words and pictures to my eyes. 
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AN INFANTS ALE DM, 

"Which, thence, thctr mystic way may fiiKi. 

Into that alhum of my mind, 

And there inipreas each opening page, 

With thoughts for childhood, youth, and age 

Breathe a sweet spirit through the whole, 

That, like a soul within my soul, 

Shall, by the early impulse given, 

Guide me on earth, and bring ta heaven. 

Let every leaf unfold a text, 

Either for this world or llie next ; 

To learn of eadi, I 'm nothing loth, 

They te!l me I waa bom for both. 

Let mirth with innocence combine, 

And human knowledge aid divine. 

Thus fonn'd by it, and it by you. 
This Book shall render each thei]' due ; 
For whoso peeps therein may start. 
As though he look'd info my heart ; 
And if he did, you must beware. 
That he would see your image there ; 
Then grant the boon with such a grace. 
That you may have a good, warm place : 
— Walk in, walk in ; my heart, though «ii.;i 
Is lai^e enough to hold you all. 
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A WEDDING WISH, 



The cynosure of midnight skies 



Appears but one to seai 


nen's eyes. 


Tet twain there are, 




And each a star, 




Perhaps a sun: — 




May you, my Friends, i 


■everse tJio yie 


And while on earth you 


1 look like Twi 


From heaven be seen a 


sOne; 


Tea, like that polar syn 


ibol be 


A double star of constancy.* 


■ The polur etar, seen through e 


L powerful tole.c 


be two very near togethor. 
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i roRTfOLio," 



"a poets portfoi-io. 

Fall'n feathers of a moulting wing, 
■Which oe'er again may soar ; 
Notes, sung in autumn woods, where Spring 
Shall hear their sounds no more : 
Her voice and plume — the bird renews ; 
Man fails but once ; — 't is in the tomb. 
His strength he mews. 

less. 
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MiscELLAjjrjis, 



THE VALEMTINE WREATH. 

Eosr-KED the hills appear 

With Che light of morning, 

Beauteous clouds, in ether clear, 

All the east adorning ; 

White through mist the meadows shin 

Wake, my love, my Valentine ! 

For tliy locks of raven hue. 
Flowers with hoar-frost pearly, 
Crocus-cups of gold and hlne, 
Snow-drops drooping early, 
With mezereon-sprigs combine ; 
EJse, my love, my Valentine ! 

O'er the margb of the flood, 
Pluck the daisy, peeping ; 
Through the dry leaves in the wood, 
Hunt tie aorrel creeping ; 
With the little celandine. 
Crown my love, my Valentine ! 

Pansies, on their lowly stems, 
Scatter'd o'er the fallows ; 
Hazel-buds, with crimson gems. 
Green and glossy sallows ; 
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Tiifted moss and ivy-twine, 
Deck my love, my Valentine ! 

Few and simple liowerets these ; 
Yet to me less glorious. 
Garden-beds and orchard-trees, 
Since this wreath victorious 
Binds thee now for ever mine, 
O my love, my Valentine! 
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TIIE WIDOW. 



All 1 who is she that sits and weeps, 
And gazes on the narrow mound ? 

— In that fresh grave her true love sleeps, 
Her heart lies with him in the ground : 
She heeds not, while her babe, at play, 
Plucks the frail llowers, that gaily bloom, 
And casts them, ere they fade away, 

III garlands, on its fether'a tomb ; 

— Unconscious where its father lies, 

" Sweets to the sweet ! " the prattler cries ; 
Ah ! then she starts, looks up, her eyes o'erflow 
With all a raothei-'s love, and all a widow's woe. 

Again she turns away her head, 
Nor marks her infant's sportive air, 
Its cherub-cheeks all rosy-red, 
Its sweet blue eyes and ringlet-hair ; 
Silent she turns away her head, 
Nor dare behold that smile-bright face. 
Where live the features of the dead 
In lineaments of fairy-grace ; 
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For there at once, with transport wild, 
She sees her husband and her child ; 
Ah ! then her bosom, burns, her eyes o'erilow 
With all a mother's love, and all a widow's woe. 

And still I find her sitting here, 

Though dark October frowns on all ; 

And from the lime-trees mslling near, 

The scatter'd leaves around her fell ; 

then it charms her inmost soul. 

It suits the sadness of her mind. 

To watch the clouds of autumn roll, 

And listen to the moaning wind ; 

In every shadow, every blast, 

The spirits of enjoyments pass, 
She sees, she heai-a ; — ah ! then her eyes o'erflow 
Not with the mother's love, but with the widow's woe. 

Ton peasant dreads a gathering storm, 

Tet pauses as he hastens by, 

Marks the pale ruin of her form, 

The desolation of her eye ; 

Beholds her babe for shelter creep 

Behind the grave-stone's dreary shade. 

Where all its father's sorrows sleep, 

And all its mother's hopes are laid ; 

Remembering then his own heart's joy, 

A rosy wife, a blooming boy ; 
"Ah me! "he sighs, " when I am thus laid low. 
Must my poor partner feel a widow'd mother's woe ? " 
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He gently stretches out his arm, 
And caUs the babe in accents mild ; 
The mother shrieks with strange alarm, 
And snatches up her wondering child ; 
She thought that voice of tender tone, 
Those accents soft, endearing, kind, 
Came from beneath the hollow stone! 
— He marks the wandering of her mind, 
And thankful for his liappier lot, 
Seeks the warm comforts of his cot ; 

He meets his wife ; — ah ! then his eyes o'erflow ; 

She feels a mother's love, nor dreads a widow's wo 

The storm retires ; — and hark ! the bird, 
. The lonely bird of autumn's reign, 
From the church pinnacle is heai'd ; 
O what a clear and simple strain I 
See the delighted mourner start. 
While Robin red-breast's evening song 
Pours all its sweetness through her heart, 
And soothes it as it trills along : 
Tlien gleams her eye, her fancy hears 
The warbled music of the spheres ; 
She clasps her babe ; she feels her bosom glow, 
And ill ii mothei-'s love forgets a widow's woe. 

Go to thine home, forsaken fair ! 
Go to thy solitary home ; 
Thou lovely pilgrim, in despair, 
To thy saint's shrine no longer roam ; 
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He rests not here ; — thy soul's delight 
Attends where'er thy footsteps tread ; 
He watches in the depth of night, 
A guardian-angel round thj bed ; 
And still a father, fondly kind, 
Eyes the dear pledge he left behind : 
So love may deem, and death may prove it so : 
— In heaven at least there is no widow's woe ; 
Thither, in tbilowing him, with thy sweet iniiint g 
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Heks was a soul of fire that burn'd, 

Too soon for vs, its earthly tent, 

But not too soon for her return'd 

To Htm from whom it first was sent: 

Grave 1 keep the ashes, till, redeem'd from thee, 

This mortal puts ou immofUility. 

Hers was a frame so frail, so fine, 

The soul was seen through eveiy part, 

A light that could not choose but shine 

la eye and utterance, hand and heart ; 

That soul rests now, till God, in lus gi-eat day. 

Remoulds his image from this perish'd clay. 

Body and soul, eternally, 

No more conflicting nor estranged. 

One saint made perfect then shall be, 

Prom glory into glory changed : 

This was her hope in Ufe, in death ; — may I 

Live like the righteous, like the righteous die. 
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IN MEMORY OF E. G. 

Soft be the turf on thy dear breast, 
And heavenly calm thy lone retreat ; 
How long'd the weary frame for rest ; 
That rest is come, and how sweet ! 

There 'a nothing terrible in death ; 
'Tis but to cast our robes away, 
And sleep at night, without a breath 
To break repose till dawn of day. 

'Tis not a night without a morn, 
Though glooms impregnable surround; 
Nor lies the buried corse forlorn, 
A hopeless prisoner in the ground. 

The darkest clouds givh lightnings birth, 
The pearl is form'd in ocean's bed ; 
The germ, unperishing in earth, 
Springs from its grave as fi-om the dead. 

So shall the relics of the just ; 
In weakness sown, but liaised in power. 
The precious seed shall leave the dust, 
A glorious and immortal flower. 
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Uut iirt tiloa dead ? — must we deplore 
Joys gone for e^er from our lot ? 
And shall we see thy face no more, 
Where all remiads us — thou art not? 

Mo, — live while those who love tliee live, 
The smnted sister of our heart ; 
And tliought to thee a form shall give 
Of all thou wast, and all tliou art : — 

Of all thou wasl, when from fiine eyes 
The latest beams of kindness shone; 
Of all thou art, when ffuth descries 
Thy spirit bow'd before the throne. 
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THE ABOLITION OF NEGRO SLAVERY 

IS THE BRITISH COLOMISS, 

Am. 1, 183i. 
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THE ABOLITION OF NEGRO SLAVEKY. 



No. I. 

THE RAINBOW. 

Sign of thii passing storm, 

Symbol of wratli gone by, 
Born of the cloud and sun, — what form 

Of beauty tracks the sky ? 
From Afric to the isles of slaves 
The rainbow spans the' Atlantic waves. 

Black, white, and bond, and free, 
Castes and proscriptions cease ; 

The Negro wakes to liberty, 
The Negro sleeps in peace ; 

Bead tlie great charter on his brow, 

" I AM a Mak, a Bkothek now." 

VOL. IV. 15 (226) 



b> Google 



SONGS ON THE ABOLITION 



No. n. 

THE NEGRO IS EREE. 
'lo Moore's Meloaj of "aoBnd die loadlJinbitl o'er :^pfa a»rk sea,"] 

Blow ye the trumpet abroad o'er the sea ; 
Britannia hath conquer'd, the Negro is free ; 

Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is brokeo, 
His scourges and fetters, all clotted with blood, 

Are wrench'd from his grasp, for the word was 
but spoken. 
And fetters and scourges were plunged in the flood : 
Blow ye the trumpet abroad o'er the sea, 
Britannia hath conquer'd, the Negro is free. 

Hail to Britannia, fair liberty's isle ! 

Her frown quail'd the tyrant, the slave caught her 

Fly on the winds to tell Afric the story ; 
Say to the mother of mourners, " Kejoice ! " 
Britannia went forth, in her beauty, her glory, 
And slaves sprang to men at the sound of her 

— Praise to the Gtod of our fathers ; 'twas He, 
JssHOVAH, that conquer'd, my counliy ! by thee. 
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SLAVERY THAT WAS. 

Ages, ages have departed 

Since the first dai-k vessel bore 

Afrie's children, brokea-hearted, 
To the Caribbean shore ; 

She like Eachel, 

;, for they were no more. 



Millions, millions have been slaughter'd 
In the flght and on the deep ; 

Millions, millions more have water'd, 
With such tears as captives weep, 

Fields of ti'avail, 

Where their bones till doomsday sleep. 

Mercy, mercy vainly pleading, 

Rent her garments, smote her breast, 

Til! a voice, from heaven proceeding, 
Gladden'd all the gloomy west, 

" Come, ye weary ! 

Come, and I wUl give you rest ! " 
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Tidings, tidings of salvation! 

Britons rose with one accord, 
Purged the plague-spot from our natii 

Negroes to their rights restored ; 
Slaves no longer, 

FeBE-MEN,— FKEE-MEYofiirC L* 
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No. IV. 

SLATERY THAT IS NOT. 

God made all his creatures free ; 
Life itself is liberty ; 
God ordain'd no otlier bands 
Than united hearts and hands. 

Sin the' eternal charier broke, 

— Sin, itself eartlt's heaviest yoke ; 
Tyranny with sin began, 

Man o'er brute, and man o'er man. 

Pass five thousand pagan years 
Of creation's groans and tears ; 
To oppression's climax eome, 
In the crimes of Christendom. 

What were these ? — Let Afric's sands, 
Ocean's depths, West Indian strands, 
In the day of wrath declare : 

— Oh ! the merey that they were ; — 

For they are not, — cannot be ; 
Life again is liberty ; 



b> Google 



SONGS ON THE ABOLITION 

And the Negro's only bands 
Love-knit hearts, and love-link'd hands. 

So the plague of slavery cease ! 
So return primeval peaee ! 
While the ransom'd ti'ibes record 
All the goodness of the Lord. 
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No. V. 
THE NEGRO'S VIGIL: 

; EVE OF THE FIRST OF AUCiUSl*, 1834. 



Hip. to the mountain afar 

AH in the cool of the even ; 
Led by yon beautiful star, 

First of the daughters of heaven : 
Sweet to the slave is the season of rest, 

Something far sweeter he looks for to-night ; 
Hia heart lies awake in the depth of hia breast, 
And liatena till God shall say, "Xei there I 



Climb we the mountain, and stand 

High in mid-air, to inhale, 
Fresh from our old father-land. 
Balm in the ocean-borne gale : 
Darknesa yet covers the fece of the deep ; 

Spirit of freedom ! go forth in thy might. 
To break up our bondage like infancy's sleep, 
The moment when GOD shall say, "ie< there b 
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Ga>;c we, meanwhile, from tliis peak ; 

Praying in thought while we gaze ; 

Watch for the morning's first streak, 

Prayer then be turn'd into praise : 

Shout to the valleys, " Behold ye the mom. 

Long, long desired but denied to our sight : *' 
Lo, myriads of slaves into men are new-born ; 
The word was omnipotent, " Lei there he light ! " 

Ucar it and hail it ; — the call, 

Island to island prolong ; 
Liberty! liberty! — all 
Join in the jubiiee-song: 
Hark ! 't is tlie children's hosannas that ring ; 

Hark ! they are free-men whose voices unite ; 
While England, the Indies, and Africa sing, 

"Amen, hallelujah!" at "Let there be light ! ' 
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THE MEMORY 



THE LATE RICHARD REYNOLDS, 
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INTRODUCTION. 



The author lias nothing to say in favor of (he fol- 
lowing verses, except that they are the sincere ti-ib- 
ute of his affections, as well as his mind, to the 
Christian virtues of the deceased. 

Richard E^ynolds was one of tlie Society of 
Friends, but, as far as human judgment can extend, 
he was one of those who also are Christiaas, not in 
word ooly but in deed. To his memory the inhabi- 
tants of Bristol have already instituted — and may 
their posterity perpetuate it! — the noblest monu- 
ment, perhaps, that man ever raised in honor of his 
fellow maa. This will be sufficiently explained by 
the following advertisement : — 

" At a general meeting of the inhabitants of Bris- 
tol, held in the Guildhall of that city, on "Wednes- 
day, tJie 2d October, 1318, the right worshipful the 
Mayor in the chair ; — It was unanimously resolved. 
That, in consequence of the severe loss which soci- 
ety has sustained by the death of the venerable 
Richard Reynolds, and in order to perpetuate, as 
far as may be, the great and important benefits he 
has conferred upon the city of Bristol and its vicin- 

{230) 
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ity, and to excile others lo imitate the example of 
the departed philantliropist, an AsbOciation be formed 
under the designatiun of ' Eej-nolds's Commemoration 
Society.' 

" That the members of the Society do consist of 
hfe subscribers of ten guineas or upwards, and an- 
nual subscribera of one guinea or upwards ; and that 
the object of this Soeiety he (o gi'ajit rehef to per- 
sons in necessitous circumstances, and also occasional 
assistance to other benevolent institutions in or near 
the city, to enable them to continue or increase their 
usefulness, and (hat especial regard be had to the 
Samaritan Society, of which Eichard Ee^nolds was 
the founder. 

" That the cases f« be assisted and relieved be 
entirely in the discretion of the committee ; but it 
is recommended to tliem not to grant any relief or 
as^tance without a careful investigation of the cir- 
cumstances of each case ; and that, in imitation of 
the example of the individual whom this Society is 
designed to commemorate, it be considered as a sa- 
ci-ed duty of the committee, to the latest period of 
its existence, to be wholly uninfluenced in the dis- 
tribution of its funds by any considerations of sect 

The thii-d piece in the ensuing series, entitled 
" A Good Man's Monument," was intended for a 
figurative representation of this sublime and univer- 
sal charity. The resembknce ought to have been 
sufBdently obvious without bemg pointed out here. 
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At the public meeting, mentioned in the foregoing 
advertisement, many eloquent panegyrics were pro- 
nounced on the character of Biehai'd Eeynolda. 
Here let his own words and deeds apeak for him, 
in a few cases, which were made public on that 



Mr. Butterworth, of London, said : — " When the 
first subscription was opened to relieve the distress 
in Germany, I took some part in that institution. 
Being in Bristol soon aiterwards, I had some con- 
vei .-ation with Mr. Eeynolda on the subject. He 
male many judicious observations and inquiries as 
to the nature of the distress, and the best mode of 
distribution, which served as valuable hints to the 
committee in London. He then modestly subscribed 
a moderate sum with his name ; but shortly after, the 
committee received a blank letter, having the post- 
m?.:'k of Bristol, and inclosing a Bank of England 
bill for five hundred pounds." 

Dr. Pole gave the following account : — "It is 
well known that he made it liis constant practice 
from religious principle annually to spend the whole 
of his income. What his moderate domestic tetib- 
lishment did not require, he disposed of in subscrip- 
tions and donations for promoting whatevpr n as use- 
ful to society, as well as to lessen the suflermg^ of 
the afflicted, without regard to names, secta orpw 
ties. At one particular time (if I am nghtly in- 
formed,) he wrote to a friend in London, at^uamt^ 
ing him that he had not, that year, spent the \^hoIe 
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of his income, requesting that if he knew of any 
particular casea claiming charitable relief, he would 
be glad to be informed. His friend communicated 
to him the distressing situation of a considerable 
number of persons confined in a certain prison for 
small debts. What did this humane and generous 
philanthropist do on this representation ? He cleared 
the whole of their debts. He swept this direful 
mansion of all its miserable tenants. He opened the 
prison doors, proclaimed deliverance to the captives, 
and let the oppressed go free." 

Dr. Stock said that he had heard, from what he 
considered good authority, the particulars of an act 
of princely liberality. 

" Mr. Reynolds, in 1795, resided at Coalbrook 
Dale. He addressed a letter to some friends in Lon- 
don, stating the impression made ujMjn his mind by 
the distresses of the commuuity, and desiring that 
they would draw upon hhn for such sum as they 
might think proper. They complied with his re- 
quest, and drew, in a very short time, to the estent 
of eleven thousand pounds. It appeared, however, 
that they had not yet taken due measure of his liber- 
ality ; for, in the course of a few months, he again 
■wrote, stating, that his mind was not easy, and his 
coffers were still loo fulL In consequence of which 
they drew for nine thousand pounds more I " 

Mr. Stephen Prust told this characteristic anec- 
dote : — " Mr, Reynolds having applied to a gentle- 
man whom he thought rich, but who was really 
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only in circumstances of mediocrity, fo stimulate him 
to give, made use of the following argument: — 
' When gold encirelea the heart, it contracts it to 
such a degree, that no good can issue from it ; but 
when the jjure gold of feith and love gets into the 
heart, it expands it so that the last drop of lifehlood 
ivill flow into any channel of benevolence.' " 

The following pleasing circumstance comes from 
t!ie same authority: — "A lady applied to liiai on 
behalf of an orphan. After he had given liberally, 
she said, ' When he is old enough, I will teach him 
to name and thank his benefactor.' ' Stop (said the 
good man), thou art mistaken — we do not thank the 
clouds for the rain. Teach him to look higher, and 
thank Him who giveth both the clouds and the r^n.' " 

The Eev. William Thorpe, in the course of a most 
impressive speech, related a circumstance which strik- 
ingly exemplifies the humility of this excellent man : 
— " So far was he from being inflated with the pride 
of wealth, that he spoke the genuine sentiments of 
his heart, when he said to a friend who applied to 
him with a case of distress, ' My talent is the meanest 
of all talents — a little sordid dust; but the man in 
the parable, who had but one talent, was accountable ; 
and for the talent that I possess, humble as it is, I am 
also accountable to the gi'eat Lord of all.' " 

A simple but noble monument, from the association 
of illustrious names, was erected to the honor of Rich- 
ard Reynolds, during his lifetime, by one of his most 
fiiTored friends, who entered into rest long before 
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liim. On !\ea.i'ing of Lord Nelson's vicloi'y at Traf- 
algar, the late worthj' Mr. John Birtill, of Bristol, 
placed a marble tablet in a private chapel in his 
dwelling-house, bearing this inscription : — 

JOHN HOWARD. 

JONAS HANWAY. 

JOHN FOTHERGILL, M. D. 

BICHARD KEYNOLDS. 

" Not unto us, Lord ! not unto us, but unto Thy 
Name be the glory." 

Beneatii bohib ample hallow'd dome, 

The warrior's bones Bre laid. 
And bl»20n'd on the Etatelj' tomb 
His umi'tliil deeds dieplay'd. 

Benenth an hambler roof we place 

This monnniBntal etone, 
To names the poor shall ever bless. 

Ana Charity shall own: 

To sofMn human woe Qieir oare, 
To ftel its sigh, to aid its prayer 
Their work on earth, not to destroy; 
And their reward — their Maaiar'B joy. 

The following extract of a letter, from a benevo- 
lent friend of the deceased, introduces a moat in- 
teresting document, written some years since by the 
departed philanthropist : — "A short time before 
the last illness of our late venerable friend, Mr. 
Reynolds, I had a pleasing conversation with him 
on tlie subject of the various charities in this city 
wliieli he had so liberally patronized. He iufojined 
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me, that he thought it right fo be his own executor, 
aa it respected these anil other chaiities ; and, in 
confirmation that this had long been his opinion, 
put into my lianda the following copy of a letter he 
had written twelve years ago on. flie subject 

A. T. 

"Biistol, Oct 11, 1316." 



" The sentiment to which thy brother alludes, 

though I know not tbat I expressed it to him, was 
in consequence of a reference to some post-mortuary 
charities, if thou wilt allow of the expi'ession, when, 
adverting to the saying of the Apostle that «e were 
to receive hereafter according to the tlungs done m 
the body; I contended that these were not deeds 
done in the body ; and I do not think the assertion 
need be qualified by lie alteration thou su^cstest, 
of being best done wliile we are in the body, lor in 
the case under coasideration we keep what we have 
as long as we are in the body, and would keep it 
longer, if we could. All that we do is to prevent 
our heirs from doing as we have done ; and the 
deed is not done, either by them or by us, while we 
are in the body. If we should admit there is any 
merit in the deed, it certainly cannot belong to us 
who do it not ; and that which we do, by enjoining 
what others shall do, is lessening, as much as we 

YOL. IV. 16 
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ctn, cverj thin^ like iiwit x ll em bj d ji Tjag 
lliem of a tiee agency, espec ill} if tlj(,y ate llie 
pei-«ns to whom the money woull hi\e gon if we 
had died intestate these, if any h-ne a ii^Iit to 
take credit on account of the let Perhaps those, 
if any such there be, who prevent others fiom 
having that which the law would gne them ■nouH 
do well to constdei wbetliei the account la piopeily 
adjusied by their obliging thoae to whom thej do 
give it, to apply it to charitable purposes wl ich can 
do them no credit; the testator ceitiinlj cin claim 
none aa far as a deed done in the bidy, which os I 
said before, neither was then done not would have 
been done, had he contmued in the body I am 
pleased to find the reflection warmed thy heait I 
hope it will move thy h mis also upon an occasion 
of whieli the same po^l thit brought me thy letter 
brought me an account styled a ca^e of distress 

relating that , of was drowned neir 

leaving a wife and nine children without any pro- 
vision for Iheir support thit contributions ■would 
be received at the banks tl ere till the 5th n tant 
afler which time the ialubitdnta would be applied to 
personally. I suppose thou art not a stna^er to the 
case — most likely not to the individuals ; and, as a 
neighbor, stil! more as a parent of a numerous off- 
spring, I conclude any assistance will be proportion- 
ably liberal, nor the less for its being a deed done iu 
the body. I know not who sent me tie case, which 
1 did not receive till the time had expired for public 
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eontribuiions ; nevertheless, if tLou wilt inform mo 
what thou and others have done, and je have left 
room for more, though a stranger to the persona, and 
remote from the place, my mite shall not he with- 
drawn by 

" Thy affectionate friend, 

"EiCHAED Reynolds." 



Finally, " mark the perfect man, and behold the 
upright ; for the end of that man is peace," as the 
annexed authentic document will testify. 

"Scplemier 14, ISlfi. — Memorandum respecting the IttteRloliard 
Ecyaolds. 

"In the spring of this year, his anxious friends 
thought they saw in his countenance indications of 
declining health; he was indeed, about this time, 
frequently complaining of weakness and loss of ap- 
petite. In May he was very unwell from a cold ; 
but had nearly recovered it, when a bilious attaok 
reduced him considerably, and did not perroani-ntly 
yield to medical skill. Sedag this, he was urged 
to try the waters of Cheltenham ; to which he sub- 
mitted, evidently to satisfy his friends ; for his mind 
was fixed on the probability, that the complaint 
would teiininate his earthly pilgrimage ; and with 
this view he frequency expressed himself quite sat- 
isfied, having brought his mind to a dependence 
only on tlie mercy of God in Christ Jeaus. He 
went to Cheltenham the 7th August; and continued, 
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with but little viiriation as to his disorder, till Friday 
the 6tli September — walking and liding out every 
day, and even driving the carriage himself, accom- 
panied by his daughter or cousin only — on ivhieh 
day he walked out before breakfast ; but soon after 
became much weiiker; and towards evening de- 
clined j-apiiJly. Oq Sunday, however, he revived 
so much as to give hope that it would be possible 
to remove him to Bristol the next day, —the pros- 
pect of which had before appeared to be agreeable 
to him. But these hopes were disappointed ; he 
sunk again in the course of that night never to re- 
vive. For many years, he had not been confined 
to his bed a whole day ; and, during this illness, be 
got up and eat at table ivith the family at all their 
meals, till Monday, his last day, when he was induced 
by his friends to lie in bed till the afternoon ; then 
he aiuse, drank tea ivtth them in another room, and 
went to bed at hi" u^ual time. At five o'clock next 
mommg, an alteiation for the worse appeai-iag in his 
breathmg, some of his relatives, wlio had letired for 
a while, nere called io him; but none of them 
thought his end so near He had before desired 
that his daugliter -would be with him at his dose; 
and now about six o'clock, raising himself a little, he 
signified that she should go to the other side of tlie 
bed , when, turning on hii side, and taking her hand 
m hia, and pressing il, he quietly, and almost imper- 
ceptibly, evpiiedl — A iilence, which can hardly be 
described, pervaded the room ; no one quitting the 
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invful scene for more tlian an hour. This was tlie 
lOlh September, 1816. ' Know ye not that thei-e is 
:i prince and a great man fallen this day in Israel ? ' 

" A few days previously to this event, after some- 
thing consolatory had been ininislered by an endeared 
female friend, he said, ' My faith and hope are, as 
iliey have long been, on the mercy of God, through 
Jesus Christ, who was the propitiation for my sins, 
and not for mine only, but for (he sins of the whole 
world.' 

" During his iUnesa be was exceedingly placid, and 
kind to everybody; his countenance and conduct in- 
dicating that all within was peace. No alarm, no 
regret, at leaving a world in which no one perhaps 
had more of its real blessings to relinquish — the 
love, the veneration of all around him ; but, on the 
contrary, a willingness to yield up his spiiit Ui him 
who gave it, and had sanctified it by the blood of 
the Redeemer." 
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THE LATE RICHABD REYNOLDS. 



THE DEATH OE TUE RIGHTEOUS. 

This place is holy ground ; 

World, with thy cai-es, away ! 
Silence and darkness reign around, 
But, lo ! the break of day: 
What bright and sudden dawn appears, 
To shine upon this sceae of tears? 

Tis not the morning light, 

That wakes the lark to sing ; 
Tis not a meteor of the night, 
Nor track of angel's wing : 
It is an uncreated beam, 
Like that which shone on Jacob's dream. 

mi) 
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148 VEKSES IN COMMEjrORATrON 

Eternity and Ticne 

Met for a moment here ; 
Prom earth to heayen, a scale sublime 
E<;sted on either sphere, 
Whose steps a saintly figure trod, 
By Death's cold hand led home to God. 

He landed in our view, 

'Midst flaming hosts above ; 
Whose ranks stood silent, while he drew 
Nigh to the throne of love. 
And meekly took the lowest seat, 
Tet nearest his Eedeemer'a feet. 

Thrili'd with ecstatic awe. 

Entranced our spirits fell. 
And saw — yet wist not wbat they saw 
And heard — no tongue can tell 
What sounds the ear of rapture caught, 
What glory flU'd the eye of thought. 

Thus far above the pole, 

On wings of mounting fire. 
Faith may pursue tlie' enfranchised soul, 
But soon her pinions tire; 
It is not given lo mortal man 
Eternal mysteries to scan. 

— Behold the bed of death ; 
This pale and lovely clay ; 
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> KEYKOLDS. 



Heard ye the sob of parting breath ? 
Mark'd ye the eye's last ray ? 



iUlHK. u je UK 

No ; — life so sweetly ct 
It lapsed in jmmoitality, 



Could tears revive the dead, 

Rivers should swell our eyes ; 
Could sighs recall the spirit fled, 
We would not quench our sighs, 
Till love relumed this alter'd mien, 
And all the' embodied soul were seen. 

Bury the dead ; — and weep 

In stillness o'er the loss ; 
Bury the dead ; — in Christ ike^ slee 
Who bore on earth his cross, 
And from the grave their dust shall rise, 
In his own image to the skies. 
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VERSUS IX COMJIEMOKA.TION 



Strikk a louder, loftier lyre ; 

Bolder, sweeter stKuns employ ; 
Wake, Remembrance I — and inspire 

Sorrow with the song of joy. 

Who was He, for whom our teara 
Flow'd, and will not cease to flow ? 

— Full of honors and of years, 
In the dust his head lies low. 

Yet resui^ent from the dust. 
Springs aloft his mighty name ; 

For the memory of the Just 
Lives in everlasting fame. 

He was One, whose open face 
Did his inmost heart reveal ; 

One, who wore with meekest grace, 
On his forehead, Heaven's brood se; 

Kindness all his looks express'd. 

Charity was every word ; 
Him the eye heheld, and bless'd ; 

And the ear rejoiced that heard. 
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Like a patriarchal sage, 

Holy, humble, courteous, mild, 

He could blend the awe of age 
With the sweeliiess of a child. 

As a cedar of the Lord, 

On the height of Lebanon, 
Shade and shelt«r doth afford, 

From the tempest and the sun ; — 

While in green luxuriant prime, 
Fragrsint airs its boughs diffuse. 

From its locks it shakes sublime. 
O'er the hills, the morning dews: — 

Thus he flourish'd, fall and strong, 
Glorious in perennial health ; 

Thus he scatter'd, late and long, 
AU his plenitude of we^th! 

Wealth, which prodigals had deem'd 
Worth the soul's uncounted cost ; 

Wealth, which misers had esteem'd 
Cheap, though heaven itself were lost. 

This, with free unsparing hand 
To the poorest child of need. 

This he threw around the land, 
Like the sower's precious seed. 
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VERSES IN C0MJIEM01!A,TlON 

In the world's great harvest day, 
Every grain on every ground, 

Stony, thorny, by the way, 

Shall an hundred fold be found. 

Yet, like noon's refiilgent blaze, 
Though he shone from east to west, 

Far withdrawn from public gaze, 
Secret goodnesa pleased him beat. 

As the sun, retireiJ from sight, 

Through the purple evening gleamg 

Or, unrisen, clothes the night, 
In the morning's golden beams : 

Thus beneath the' horizon, dim, 
He would hide his radiant head, 

And on eyes that saw not him, 
Light and consolation shed. 

Oft his silent spirit went, 

Like an angel fi-om the throne, 

On benign commissions bent. 
In the fear of God alone. 

Then the widow's heart would sing. 
As she tuni'd her wheel, for joy ; 

Then the bliss of hope would spring 
On the outcast orphan boy. 
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To the blind, the deaf, tlie lame, 

To tlie ignorant aud vile, 
Stranger, captive, slave, he came 

"With a welcome and a smile. 

Help to all he did dispense, 
Glold, instruction, raiment, food. 

Like the gifts of Providence, 
To t!ie evil and the good. 

Deeds of mercy, deeds unknown, 

Shall eternity record. 
Which he durst not call his own, 

For he did them to the Loed. 

As the earth puts forth her flowers. 
Heavenward breatliing from below ; 

As the clouds descend in showers, 
When the southern breezes blow. 

Thus his renovated mind. 

Warm with pure celestial love. 

Shed its influence on mankind, 
While its hopes aspired above. 

Full of feith at length he died, 
And victorious in the race. 

Won the crown for which he vied 
— Not of merit, but of grace. 
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( COMMEMOKATIOa: 



. GOOD MANS MOHUMENT. 



The pyre, that burns the aged Bramin's bones 
Huns cold in blood, and issues living groans. 
When the whole Haram with the husband dies, 
And demons dance ai'ound the sacrifice. 

In savage realms, when tyi'ants yield their brealh, 
Herds, flocks, and slaves, attend their lord in death ; 
Arms, chariots, cai'cassea, a homd heap. 
Rust at his side, or share his mouldering sleep, 

"When heroes fall triumphant on the plain ; 

For millions eonquer'd, and ten thousands slain ; 

For cities levell'd, kingdoms drench'd in blood, 

Navies annihilated on Ihe flood ; 

— The pageantry of public grief requires 
1 The splendid homage of heroic lyres ; 
' And genius moulds impassion'd brass to breathe 

The deathless spirit of the dust beneath, 

Calls marble honor from its cavem'd bed. 

And bids it live — the proxy of the dead. 

Keynolds expires, a nobler chief than these ; 
Ho blood of widows stains his obsequies ; 
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OF EICHARD KETNOtDS. 20i 

But widows' tears, in sad liereaYement, fall, 

And foundling voices on their father call; 

No slaves, no hecatombs, his relics crave. 

To gorge the worm, and crowd his quiet grave ; 

But sweet repose his slumbering ashes find, 

As if in Salem's sepulchre enshrin'd ; 

And watching angels wmted for the day, 

"When Christ should bid them roll the sione away. 

Not in the fieiy hurricane of strife, 
'Midst slaughter'! legions, he resign'd hia hfe ; 
But peaceful as the twilight's parting ray. 
His spirit vanish'd from ils house of clay, 
And left on kindred souls such power imprest, 
They seem'd with him to enter into rest 
Heace no vain pomp, no glory fo prolong, 
No airy immortality of song ; 
No sculptured imagery, of bronze or stone, 
To make his lineaments for ever known, 
Eeynolds requires : — his tabors, merits, name. 
Demand a monument of surer fame ; 
Not to recoi'd and praise his virtues ^«s(. 
But show them living, while the world sliall last ; 
Not to bewail one Keynolds, snatch'd from earth, 
But give, in every age, a Reynolds birth j 
In every age a Eeynolds ; bom to stand 
A prince among the worthies of the laud,. 
By Nature's title, written in his face : 
More than a Prince — a sinner saved by grace, 
Prompt at his meek and lowly Master's call 
To prove himself the minister of all. 
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250 VERSES IN COMMEMORATION 

Bristol ! to thue the eye of Albion tunia ; 
At thought of thee thy country'K spirit bums ; 
For in thy walls, as on her dearest ground, 
Are " British minds and British manners "found ; 
And 'midst the wealth, which Avon's watere pour 
From every clime, on thy commercial shore, 
Thou hast a native mine of worth untold ; 
Thine heart is not encased in rigid gold, 
Wither'd to mummy, steel'd against distress ; 
No — free as Severn's waves, that spring to ble.w 
Their parent hiUs, but aa they roll expand 
In argent beauty through a lovelier land, 
And widening, brightening to the western sun, 
In floods of glory through thy channel run ; 
Thence, mingling with the boundless tide, are hurlV 
In Ocean's chariot round the utmost world : 
Thus flow thine heart-sti-eams, warm aad unconfine* 
At home, abroad, to woe of every kind. 
"Worthy wert thou of Reynolds ; — worthy he 
To rank the first of Britons even in thee. 
Eeynolds is dead ; — tiiy lap receives his dust 
Umil the resurrection of the just; 
Eeynolds is dead ; but while thy rivers roll, 
Immortal in thy bosom live his soul ! 

Go, build his monument: — and let it be 
Fkm as the land, hut open as the sea. 
Low in his grave the sti'Ong foundations lie. 
Yet be the dome expansive as the sky. 
On crystal pillars resting from above, 
iLs sole supporters — works of faith and love ; 
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So clear, so pure, that to the keenest sighl. 
They cast bo sliadow . all witnia be light *. 
No walls divide the iu'ea, nor inclose; 
Charter the whole to every wind that blows ; 
Then rage the tempest, flash the lightnings blue, 
And thunders roll,— r they pass imhanning througl 

One simple altar in the midst be placed, 
Witli this, and only this, inscription graced, 
The song of angels at Immanuera birth, 
" Glory to God! good-will and peace on earth." 
There be thy duteous sons a tribe of priests, 
Not offei'ing incense, nor the blood of beasts, 
But with their gifts upon that altar spread ; 

— Healti to the sick, and to the hungry bread. 
Beneficence to all, their hands shall deal, 
With Reyuolds' single eye and hallow'd zeal. 
Pain, want, misfortune, thither shall repair ; 
Folly and vice reclaim'd shall worship there 
The God of kim — in whose transccBdent mind 
Stood tuck a temple, free to all mankind ; 

Thy God, thrice-honor'd city ! bids thee raise 
That fallen temple, to the end of days ; 
Obey his voice ; fulfil thine high intent ; 

— Yea, be thyself the Good Man's Mimument ! 
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SCRIPTUKAL SUBJECTS. 



b> Google 



b> Google 



SCBIPTURAL SUBJECTS. 

THE SAND AND THE ROCK. 
" I will open my dark say:i^ ui)')Q the liarp.^^ — J^Jmslii:. 4^ 

Paet 1. 
destkuction. 

I BtriLT my house upon the sand, 

And saw its image in the sea, 
That seem'd as stable as the land, 

And beautiful as heaven to me. 

For in the clear and tranquil tide, 

As in a nether firmament, 
Sun, moon, and slars appear'd to glide, 

And lights and shadows came and went. 

I ate and drank, I danced and sung, 
Keclined at ease, at leisure stroll'd, 

(261) 
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Collecting stells and pebbles, flung 
Upon the beach, for gems and gold. 

I said unto my soul, " Rejoice I 

In safety, wealth, and pleasure iere ; " 

But while I spake a secret voice. 

Within my bosom, whisper'd " Feai I " 

I heeded not, and went to rest, 

Prayerless, once more, beneath my roof, 
Nor deem'd the eagle on his nest 

More peril-firee, more tempest-proof. 

But in the dead and midnight hour 
A storm came down upon Ihe deep ; 

Wind,' rain, and lightning, such a stour, 
Methought 't ■H'as doomsday in my sleep. 

I strove, but could not wake, — ilie stream 

Beat vehemently on my wall ; 
I felt it tottering in my dream ! 

It fell, and dreadful was the fall. 

Swept with the ruins down the flood, 
I woke i home, hope, and heart were gone 

My brain flash'd fire, ice thrill'd my blood ; 
Life, life was all I thought upon. 

Death, death was all Hiat met my eye ; 

Deep swaUow'd deep, wave buried wave ; 
I look'd in vain for land and sky ; 

Ail was one sea, — that sea one grave. 



b> Google 



THE SASD AND THE ROCK. 



-203 



I struggled through tlie straugliug title, 
As though a bowstring wrung my neck ; 

" Help ! help ! " voiee fail'd, — I fain liad cried, 
And clung convulsive to the wreck. 

Not long, — for suddenly a spot 

Of darkness fell upon my brain. 

Which spread and press'd, till I forgot 

All pain in that excess of pain. 



Two woes were past ; a worse befell ; 

'When I revived, the sea had fled ; 
Beneath me yawn'd the gulf of hell. 

Broad as the vanish'd ocean's bed. 

Downward I seeia'd to plunge through space. 
As lightning flashes and expires, 

Yet — how I knew not — tum'd my face 
Away from those terrific fires ; — 

And saw, in glory throned afar, 

A human form yet all divine 
Beyond the track of sun or star. 

High o'er all height it seem'd to shine. 

Twaa He who in the furnace walk'd 

With Shadrach, and eontroll'd its power; 
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2Gi SACKED SUBJECTS. 

'Twas He with whom Elias talk'd, 
In his transfiguration-hoor. 

'Twas He whom, in the lonely Isle 

Of Patmos, John in spirit saw ; 
And at the lightning of hia smile, 

Fell down as dead, entranced with awe. 

From his resplendent diadem, 
A ray shot thi-ough mme inmost sou! ; 

" Could I but touch hia garment's hem," 

Melhought^ " like Lei- whom feith made whole ! " 

Faith, faifh was given; — though nigli and nigher, 
Swift verging tow'rds tlie gulf below, 

I stretch'd my hand ; — but high and higher, 
All me ! the vision seem'd to go. 

" Save Lord, I perish ! " — while I cried, 
■ Some miracle of mei'cy drew 
My spirit upward ; — hell yawn'd wide, 
And follow'd; — upwards still I flew: — 

And upwards still the surging flame 
Pursued; — yet all was clear above. 

Whence brighter, sweeter, kindUer came 
My blessed Saviour's looks of love. 

Till with a sudden flash forth beam'd 

The fulness of the Deity ; — 
Hell's jawa collapsed ; 1 felt redeem'd ; 

The snare was broken, I was free. 
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THE 3AND AND THE KOCK. 260 

A voice from heaven proclaim'd, — " 'T ii done ! " 
Then, like a homeward ray of hght . 

From the last planet to the sun, 
I darted through the abyss of night. 

Till He put forth his haud, to meet 

Mine, grasping at infinity ; 
He caught me, set me on my feet ; 

I fell at his in ecstasy. 

What folio w'd, human tongue in vain 
Would question language to disclose : 

Enough, — that I was bora again ; 
From death to life that hour I rose. 



I built once more, but on a rock 

(Faith's strong foundation firm and si 

Fix'd mine abode, the heaviest shock 
Of time and tempest to endure. 

Not small, nor large, not low, nor higli, 
Midway it stands upon the steep, 

Eecealh the storm-mai'k of Ihe sky. 
Above the flood-mark of the deep. 
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SACKED SUBJECTS. 



And here I humbly wait, while He, 
Who pluek'd me from the lowest hell, 

Prepares a hearenly house for mo. 

Then calls me home with Him to dwell. 
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AT HOME m HEAVEN. 
1 Thess. It. 17. 



" FOK ever with the Lord ! " 

Amen, so let k be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

'Tisimmortahty. 

Here in the hody pent, 
Absent from Him I roam ; 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

My Fathei-'s house on high. 
Home of my soul, how near. 

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

Ah ! then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 

Jeniaalem above- 
Yet clouds will intervene. 
And all my prospect flies ; 
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Lilie Noah's dove, I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies. 

Anon the clouds dispart, 

The winds and waters cease, 

While sweetly o'er my gladden'd heart 
Expands the bow of peace. 

Beneath its glowing arch, 
Along the hailow'd ground, 

I see cherubic armies march, 
A camp of fire around. 

I hear at mom and even. 
At noon and midnight hour, 

The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth's Babel-tongues o'erpower. 

Then, then I feel that He, 

(Eemember'd or forgot,) 
The Lord is never far from me. 

Though I perceive Ilim not. 



la darkness as in light. 
Hidden alike from view, 

I steep, I wake within his sight, 
Who looks existence through. 
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From the dim hour of birth, 
Through every changing state 

Of mortal pilgrimage on earth, 
Till its appointed date ; 

All that I am, have been. 

All that I yet may be. 
He sees at once, as He hath seen 

And shall for ever see. 

How can 1 meet His eyes? 

Mine on the cross I cast. 
And own my life a Saviour's prize, 

Mercy from first to last. 

" For ever with the Lord ! " 
— Father, if 't is thy wil!, 

The promise of that faithful word, 
Even here to me fulfil 

Be thou at my right hand, 

Then caa I never fail ; 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand, 

Fight, and I must prevail. 

So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain. 

By death I shall escape from death, 
Aod life eternal gain. 

Knowing as I am known. 
How shaU I love that word, 
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And oft i-epeat before tlie thix)ne, 
" For ever with the Loed ! " 

Then though the soul enjoy 

Communion higli and sweet, 
While worms this body must destroj', 

Both shall in glory meet. 

The trump of final doom 

Will sjjeak the self-same word, 
And heaven's voice thunder through the tomb, 

" For ever with the Lord ! " 

The tomb shall echo deep 

That death-awakening Bound ; 
The saints shall hear it in their sleep 

And answer from the groimd. 

Then upward as they fly, 

That resurrection-word 
Shall be their shout of victory, 

" For ever with the Lord ! " 

That resurrection-word, 

That shout of victory. 
Once- more, — " Forever with the LoEo!" 

Amen, so let it be. 
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HEAVEN m PROSPECT. 

Palms of glory, raiment bright, 
Crowns that noYOr fade away. 

Gird and deck the saints in light, 

Priests and lungs and conquerors they. 

Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amidst the throne, 

And proclaim in joyful psalms, 
Victory thraugii his cross alone. 

Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
Crying, as they stiike the chords, 

" Take the kingdom, — it is tliiiie. 
King of kings and Lord of lords." 

Round the allar, priests confess, 
If their robes are white as snow, 

'Twas the Saviour's righteousness. 
And his blood that made them so. 

Who were these ? — on earth they dwelt. 
Sinners once of Adam's race, 

Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt, 
But were saved by sovereign grace. 
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.OEED SUBJECTS. 



Tljcy were mortal, too, like us ; 
— Ah ! when we, lilie them, shall die. 
May our souls, translated thus. 
Triumph, reigo, and shine on high ! 
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THOUGHTS. 



GARDEN THOUGHTS. 



In a garden — man was placed, 

Meet abode for innocence, 
Witb his Maker's image graced ; 

— Sin crept in and drove him thence. 
Through the world, a wretch midone, 
Seeking rest, and finding none. 

In a garden — on that night, 
When our Saviour was betray'd, 

With what world-redeeming might, 
In his agony he pray'd ! 

Till he drank the vengeance up, 

And with mercy fiU'd the cup. 

In a garden — on (he cross, 

When the spear his heart had riven, 
And for earth's primeval loss, 

Heaven's best ransom had been ^ven, 
— Jesus rested from his woes, 
Jesus from the dead arose. 

VOL. IV. 18 



b> Google 



Hure, not Eden's bowers are found, 

Nor tbriom Gethseoiane, 
Nor that calm, sepulcliral ground 

At the foot of Calvary ; 
— Tet tliis scene may well recall 
Sweet remembrances of all. 

Emblem of tlie Cliurch below ! 

Where the Spirit and the Word 
Fall like dews, like breezes blow. 

And the Lokd God's voice is heard, 
Walking in the cool of day, 
While the world is far away : — 

Emblem of the church above ! 

Where, as in their native elime 
Midst the garden of his love, 

Rescued from the rage of time, 
Saints, as trees of life, shall stand, 
Piajited by his own right hand 1 

Bound the fair indosure here 

Flames no cherub's threatening aword, 
Ye who enter feel no fear ; 

— Roof d by heaven, with verdure floor'd, 
Breathing balm from blossoms gay, 
This be paradise to-day. 

Yet one moment meditate 
On our parents' banishment, 
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GARDEN THOUGHTS, 

When from Eden's closing gate, 

Hand in hand, they weeping went, 
Spikenard groves no more to dress, 
But a thorn-set wilderness. 

Then remember Him who laid 

Uncreated splendor by, 
Lower than the angels made, 

Fallen man to glorify. 
And from death beyond the grave, 
Unto life immortal save. 

Think of Him — your sonla He sought, 

Wandering, never to return ; 
Hath He found you ? — At the thought 

Tour glad heai-ts within you bum ; 
Thea your love lilte His extend, 
Be like Him the sinner's friend. 

O'er Jerusalem He wept, 

Doom'd to peiiah; — can't you weep 
O'er a world, by Satan kept 

Dreaming in delirious sleep, 
Till the twinkle of an eye 
Wakes them in eternity ? 

Ye, who smile in rosy youth. 

Glow with manhood, fade through years. 
Send (he life, the light, the truth, 

To dead hearts, blind eyes, deaf ears. 
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SACUEX) SUBJECTS. 

And your very pleasures make 
Charities for Jesus' sake. 

So shall gospel-glory run 

Eound the glohe, to every clime, 
Brighter than the circling stin, 

Hastening that millennial time, 
When the earth shall be restored 
As the garden of ttie Loed. 



b> Google 



TO MR. ABD MRS. T. 



WITH TDfi FOREGOING STANZAS. 

Yf. who own tliis quiet place, 

Here, like Enoch, walk with God ; 

And, till summon'd hence, through grace. 
Tread the path your Saviour trod ; 

Then to paradise on high, 

With the wings of angels fly, 
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THE riELD OF THE WORLD. 

Sow in the mom thy seed, 
At eve hold not thine hand ; 

To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 
Broad-east it o'er the land. 

Beside all waters sow, 

The highway furrows stock, 

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock, 

The good, the fruitful ground, 
Expect not here nor there : 

O'ftr hill and dale, by plots, 'tis found ; 
Go forth, tlien, everywhere. 

Thou know'st not which may thrive. 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps Ihe precious germs alive. 

When and wherever strown. 

And duly shElll appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength ; 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full com at length. 
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THE FIELD OT THE WOHLD. 

Tliou canst not toil in vaia ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the graia 

For gamers in the sky. 

Thenee, whea the glorious end, 

The day of God is come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend, 

And Heaven cry — "Harvest-home!' 



b> Google 



FAREWELL TO A MISSIONARY. 

Home, kindred, friends, and country, — these 
Ave things nilh which we nevei" part; 

From dime to dime, o'er land and seas, 
"We bear them with us in our heart ; 

And yet 't is hard lo fed resign'd, 

When tiey must all he left behind. 

But when the pilgrim's staff we take, 
And follow Christ from shore to shore. 

Gladly for Him we all forsake, 
Press on, and only look before ; 

Though humbled natui'o mourns her loss. 

The spirit glories in the eross. 

It is no sin, like man, to weep. 

Even Jesus wept o'ei" Lazarus dead ; 

Or yearn for home beyond the deep, — 
He had not where to lay his head ; 

The patriot's tears will He condemn. 

Who grieved o'er lost Jerusalem ? 

Take up your cross, and say — " Fareivell ; " 
Go forth without the camp to Him, 

Who left heaven's throne with men to dwell. 
Who died his murderers to I'cdeem : 



b> Google 



FAREWELL TO A MI38IONAKY. 2i 

Oh ! tell his name in every ear, 

Douht not, — the dead tliemselves will hear, - 

Hear, and come forth to life anew ; 

— Then while lie Gentile comls flieyfill. 
Shall not your Saviow's words stand true? 

Home, kindred, friends, and country still, 
In earth's last desert you shall find. 
Yet lose not those you left behind. 
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SACBED SUBJECTS. 



AN AFTEIJ-THOUGHT. 

I CANNOT call affliction sweet, 
And yet 't was good to bear ; 

Affliction. Lrouglit me to Thy feet, 
And I fouud comfort there. 

My weaned soul was all resign'd 

To Thy most gracious will ; 
Oh ! had I kept that better mind, 

Or been afOicted still ! 

Where are the vows which, then I vow'd, 
The joys which then I knew ? 

Those vanish'd like the morning cloud, 
These like the early dew. 

LoKD, grant me grace for every day, 

Whate'er my state may be ; 
Through life, in death, with trulli. to say, 

" My God is all to me ! " 
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" LovEST Tuou : 



"LOVEST THOU ME ^ 



" LovEST Aou me?" I liear my Saviour say: 
Would tliat my heart had powei- to answer — " Tea; 
Thou knowest all things, Lokd, in heaven ahove, 
And earth heneath ; Thou knowest that I !ove." 

But 'tis not so ; in word, in deed, in thought, 
T do not, cannot love thee as I ought ; 
Thy love must give that power, (Ay love alone ; 
There's nothing worthy of thee but thine own; 
Lord, with the love wherewith thou lovedst me, 
Enflected on thyself, Iwouldlovs thee. 
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" THE PBISOHEB OF THE LOKD." 



Thousahds, O Lord of Hosts ! this day, 

Around thine altar meet; 
And tens of thousands throng to pay 

Their homage at Thy feet. 

They see Thy power and glory there, 

As I have seen them too ; 
They read, they hear, tliey join in prayer, 

As I was wont to do. 

They aing Thy deeds, a^ I have sung. 

In sweet and solemn lays ; 
Were I among them, my glad tongue 

Might learn new themes of praise. 

For Thou art in their midst, to teach. 
When on Thy name they call ; 

And Thou hast blessings, Lord, for each, 
Hast blessings, Lord, for alL 

I, of such fellowship bereft, 
In spirit turn to Thee ; 
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Oh ! hast Thou not a blisssmg left, 
A blessing, Lord, for me ? 

The dew lies thick on all the ground, 

Shall my poor fleece be dry ? 
The manna rains from heaven around. 

Shall I of hunger die? 

Behold Thy prisoner ; — loose my biinda, 

If'tis Thy gracious will; 
If not, — contented in thine hands, 

Behold Thy prisoner sUll ! 

I may not to Thy courts repair, 

Tet here Thou surely art; 
LoKD, consecrate a house of prayer 

In my surrender'd heart. 

To failh reveal the things unseen, 

To hope, the joys untold ; 
Let love, wilhout a veil between. 

Thy glory now behold. 

Oh! make Thy face on me to shine. 
That doubt and fear may cease ; 

Iiifl up Thy countenance benign 
On me, — and give me peace. 
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THE LOT or THE EIGHTEOUS. 
OoB." — Kirm. TiU, 26. 

Yea — -"all tkingsworhtogetker for their good!" 
How can this glorious ti'uth be utiderstood ? 
'Tis like Jehovah's throne, where marvellous light 
Hides in thiek darkness from created sight ; 
The first-bom seraph, trembling while he sings, 
Views its veil'd lustre through his shadowing ivings ; 
Or, if he meets, by unexpected grace, 
The beatific vision, face to face. 
Shrinks fi-om perfection, which no eye can see, 
Entranced in the abyss of Deity, 

Tea, — " ALE things work together for their 

How shall the mysteiy be understood ? 

From man's primeval curse are these set free, 
Sin slain, death swallow'd up in victory? 
The body from comipiion so refined, 
'T is but the immortal vesture of the mind ? 
The mind from folly bo to wisdom won, 
'T is fL [)ure sunbeam of the etern.i! smi ? 
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THE LOT or TUB KIGHTILOUS. 28 

Ah ! no, no ; — all tliat troubles life is theirs, 
Hard toil, aliarp suffering, slow-consuming cares ; 
To mourn and weep ; want raiment, foot!, and rest. 
Brood o'er the vmutter'd wiguiah of the breast ; 
To love, to hope, desire, possess, in vain ; 
"Wrestle with weakness, weaiiness, and pain, 
Struggle with fell disease fiwm breath to breath, 
And every moment die a moment's death. 



This is tlieir portion, this the common lot ; 
But they have soitows which the world knows not 
— Their conflicts with Hat world, its fiur, ialse joys, 
Ensnaring riches and delusive toys. 
Its love, its hatred ; its neglect and scorn ; 
"With aelf-abhorretice harder to he borne ; 
The pangs of conscience, when God's holy law, 
Through Sinai's thunders, strikes tliem dumb with 



s disorder'd, when insane desires 
Blow the rank embers of unhaUow'd fires ; 
Evils that lurk in ambush at the heart, 
And shoot their arrows thence thi-ough every 
Harsh roots of bitterness, light seeds of sJu, 
Oft springing up, and stirring strife within ; 
Pride, like the serpent, vaunting to deceive. 
As with his subtilty beguiling Eve ; 
Ambition, like the great red dragon, hurl'd. 
Sheer from heaven's battlements to this low «■ 
Boundless in rage, as limited in power, 
Ramping abroad, and TOariiig to devour : 
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— These, v/hidi blithe worldlings laugh at and con- 
Are worse than famine, sword, and tire to thorn. 

Nor these alone, for neither few nor small 
The trials rising from their holy call : 
— The vSpirit's searching, proving, cleansing flames ; 
Duty's demands, the Gospel's sovereigo claims ; 
Stem self-denial, counting all things loss 
For Christ, and daily taking up the cross j 
The broken heart, or heart that will not break. 
That aches not, or that cannot cease to ache ; 
Doubts and misgivings, lest when storms are past. 
They make sad shipwreck of the faith at last ; 
— These, and a thousand forma of fear and shame, 
Bosom-temptations, that have not a name. 
But have a nature, felt tlirough flesh and bone. 
Through soul and spirit, — felt by them alone ; 
— Thsse, these the Christian pilgrims sore distress. 
Like thorns and briars of the wilderness ; 
TItese keep them humble, keep them in the path, 
As those that flee from everlasting wrath. 

Yet, while their hearts and hopes are flx'd above. 
As those who lean on everlasting love. 
On faithfulness, which, though heaven's pillars bend. 
And earth's base fail, uphold them to the end; — 
By them, by them alone 'tis understood. 
Sou) all things work together for their good. 
Would'st THOU too understand ? — behold I show 
The perfect way, — Xojie God, and thou shall know. 
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A BENEDICTION FOR A EABY. 

"What blessing shall I ask for thee, 
In the sweet dawii of infancy ? 

— That, which our Saviour, at his birth, 
Brought down with Him from heaven to earth. 

What next, in childhood's April years 
Of sunbeam smiles and rainbow tears ? 

— That, which in Him all eyes might trace, 
To grow in wisdom and in grace. 

What in the wayward path of youth, 
Where falsehood walks abroad as truth ? 

— By that good Spirit to be led. 
Which John saw resting on his head. 

What, in temptation's wilderness, 
When wants assail, and fears oppress ? 

— To wield like Him the Seripture^word, 
And vanquish Satan by " the word." 

What, in the labor, pain, and strife, 
Combats and cares of daily life ? 

— In hia cro.w-bearing steps to tread, 
Who had not where to lay his head. 
VOL. IV. 19 
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Wliat, in the agony of heart, 
Wlieii foes rush in, and friends depart ? 

— To pray like Him, the Holy One, 
" Father, thy will, not mine, be done." 

What, in the bitterness of death, 
When the last sigii cuts the last breath ? 

— Like Him your spirit lo commend, 
And up to Paradise ascend. 

What in flie grave, and in that hour, 
When even the grave shall lose its poww? 

— Like Him, your rest awhile to take ; 
Then at tlie trumpet's sound awake. 
Him as He is in heaven to see, 

And as He is, yourself to be. 
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"OCCUPY TILL I COME." 



:; JOSEl'II BUTTERWOETH, ESQ. 



" He was a burning and a shining liglit : " 
— And is he now eclipsed in hopeless nigbt? 
No ; faith beholds him near the sapphire throne, 
Shining more bright than e'er on earth he shone 
While, where created splendor all looks dim, 
Heaven's host are glorifying God in him. 

If feith's enraptured vision now be true, 
And tilings invisibie stand forth to view, 
Though eye to eye the' embodied soul can see, 
Self-lost amidst unclouded Deity, 
He chooses, ratliei- than a seraph's seat, 
The lowest place at his Redeemer's feet ; 
And, with Uie' eternal weight of glory prest, 
Turns even in Paradise to Christ for rest. 
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Come we who once beheld his noontide blaze, 
And hid before him our diminish'd rays ; 
Since his translation to a higher sphere, 
We may, we must, by our own light appear; 
When sun and moon their greater beams resign, 
The stars come out ; they cannot choose but shine ; 
With force like his all eyes we cannot strike. 
We may not equal him, bijt may be like : 
Nor let the meanest think his lamp too dim, 
In a dark world the Lord hath need of him; 
By feeble iusti-umenls in providence, 
God is well pleased his bounties to dispense : 
In his economy of grace the same ; 

— The weakest are almighty in his name. 

What though the great, the good, the glorious fall, 
He reigns whose kingdom ruleth over all. 

— Talk not of talents ; — what haat thou to do ? 
Thy duty, be thy portion_^i'e or two; 

Talk not of talents ; — is thy duty done ? 
Thou hadst sufficient, were they ten or mie. 
Lord, what my talents are I cannot tell, 
Till thou shalt give me grace to use them well : 
That grace impart, the bliss will then be mine. 
But all the power and all the glorj' thine. 
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EVOKING SONG. 



MiLLioxs within thy courts Lave met, 
Millions this day before thee bow'd ; 

Their faces Zion-ward were set, 

Vows with their lips to thee they vow'd : 

But Thou, isoul-searching God ! hast known 
The hearts of all that bent the knee, 

And hast accepted those alone, 

In spirit and in truth that worshipp'd Thee, 

People of many a tribe and tongue. 
Men of sti-ange colors, climates, lands, 

Have heard thy truth, thy glory sung, 
And offer'd prayer with holy hands. 

Slill, as the light of morning broke 

O'er island, continent, or deep. 
Thy far-spread family awoke, 

Sabbath all round the world to keep. 

From east to west, the sun survey'd, 
From north to sooth, adoring throngs ; 

And still, where evening stretch'd her shiidc. 
The stars came forth to hear their songs. 
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Harmonioua as the winds and seas, 

In halcyon hours, ivhea stoi-ms are flown, 

Arose earth's Babel-languages 
In pure accordance to thy throne, 

!Not angel-trumpets sound more clear, 
!Not elders' haips, nor seraphs' lays, 

Yield sweeter music fo thine ear 

Than humble prayer and thankful praise. 

And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 

Hath fail'd this day some suit to gain ; 

— To those in trouble Thou wert nigh ; 
Not one hath sought thy face in vain. 

Thy poor were bountifully fed, 

Thy chasten'd sons have kiss'd the rod, 

Thy mourners have been comforted, 
The pure in heart have seen their God. 

Yet one prayer more ; — and be it one, 
III which both heaven and eartli accord ; 

— Fulfil thy promise to thy Son, 
Let all that breathe caU Jesus Lord ! 
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OUE SAVIOUR'S PTiAYERa* 



High Priest for sinners, Jesus, Loi-d ! 

Whom EiB a man of griefs I see, 
Tliy prayers on earth while I I'ecord, 

If etill in lieaven thou pray'st for me. 
My soul for tliy soul's travail elaim ; 
I seek salvation in thy name. 



Baptized as for the dead he rase, 

With prayer, from Jordan's hallow'd flood ; 

Ere long, by persecuting foes. 
To be baptized in his own blood : 

The Father's voice proclaim'd the Son, ^^^^ '"■ 

The Spirit witness'd ; — these are one. 

Early he rose ere dawn of day, '^'"''^ ' 

And to a desert plaee withdrew, 

• In thesa stmiJiis the Scripture quotations ni^e from tho«i 
passages to which direct reference is intended in tlie hnei 
themselves, rather than to the corresponding aoeomits of thi 
same tnmBactlons by others of lie saorod hiatoriiins. 
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Tliere vas he wont to watch and pray, 

Until his locks were wet ■with dew, 
And birds below, and beams aboie, 
Had warn'd him thence to works of love. 

At evening when his foils were o'er, 

He sent the multitudes away, 
And on the mounfain or the shoi-e, 
^^'^- AH night remain'd alone to pray, 
Till o'er his head the stars grew clim : 
— When was the hour of rest for him ? 

In field or city when he taught, 
■viiLia Oft went liis spirit forth in sighs ; 

And when his mightiest deeds were wrought, 
^^ To heaven he lifted up his eyes ; 

He prayed at Lazarus' grave, and abed 
g^iL -pggj^ ^jijj (.jjp ^onj that waked the dead. 

When motliera brought their babes, he took 
*lf ^3 '^''^ lambs into his arms, and pray'd ; 

On Tabor, his transfigured look, 
^ite Li. TVhile praying, tum'd the sun to shade. 

And fonas, too pure for human sigbt. 

Grew visible amidst his light. 

" Father ! save me from this hour, 
Tet for this hour to earth I came : " 
He pray'd in weakness ; then with power 

. Cried, " Father I glorify thy name : " 
" 1 have," a voice from heaven replied, 
John lu, II And still it shall jje glorified." 
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For Peter, bold in speech and bnave 

In a«t, yet in temptation fi-ail 
(As once he proved him on the wave,) ] 

He praj'd lest his weak faith should fail; 
And when by Satan's snare euthrall'd, 
His eye the wanderer reciiH'd. 

Amidst his mournful family. 

Who soon must see his face no more, 
With what divine discourse did he 

Strength to their fiiinting souls restore ! 
Then pray'd for all his people : — where 
Have words recorded such a prayer? 

Next, with strong cries and hitter tears. 
Thrice hallow'd he that doleful ground. 

Where, tremhliag with mysterious fears. 
His sweat like blood-drops fe!l around, 

And being in an agony, 

He prayed yet more earnestly. 

Here oft in spirit let me kneel. 

Share in the speechless griefe I see, 

And while he felt what I should feel. 
Feci all his power of love to me, 

Ereali my hard heart, and grace supply 

For him who died for me to die. 
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Strefcli'd on Ihe igDomiisioiis tree 

For tlioae, whose hands had nail'd liim there. 
Who stood and mock'd his misery, 
o. He offer'd up his ktest prajev ; 
Then with the voice of victory cried, 
" T is flnish'd," bow'd his head and died. 

Then all hia prayers were answer'd ; — all 
The fruits of his soul's travail gain'd ; 

The cup of wormwood and of gall 

Down to the dregs his lips had drain'd ; 

Accomplish'd was the eternal plan, 

He tasted death for every man. 

Now by the throne of God he stands, 

Aloft the golden eenser bears, 

And offers, with high priestly hands, 

'"■ Pure incense with his people's prayers : 

Well pleased tlie Father eyes the Son, 

And says to each request, " 'T is done." 
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THE CHRONICLE OV ANGELS. 

ing Foem having; been fiu^gested bj tte perosal i 
■eaUse ou " The Holy Angels " by tbe Antlior's latt 
friend, it- C- Bmchenbuiy, of RaJthby, Ip most respc 



All that of angels God to man makes known, 
Here by the light of his clear word is shown, 
'T is Jacob's dream ; — behold the ladder rise, 
Resting on earth, but reaching to the skies, 
Where &itk the radiant hierarchies may trace 
Abroad in nature, providence, and grace, 
Iteseending and returning by that path, 
On embassies of mercy or of wralh. ; 
Here the stone-pillow and the deaert-sod 
Become the gate of heaven, the house of God ; 

— Put off thy shoes, approach with awe profound, 
The place on which thou stand'st ia holy ground. 

Spirit made perfect, spirit of the just! 
Thy hand which traced these leaves is fall'n to dust, 
Yet, in the visions of eternity, 
Things uuconceiv'd by mortals thou canst see, 

— Angels, as angels stand before the throne. 
By thee are without veil or symbol known : 
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Oh ! couldst tliou add one brilliant page, and tell 
What those pure beings ai'e who never fell, 

— Those first-born sons of God, ere time began, 
Though elder, greater, not more loved than man, 
Thrones, principalities, dominions, powers. 
Cherub or seraph, midat empyreal bowers, 
Who in themselTea their Maker only see, 

And live, and move, and dwell in Deity : 

— But 't is forbidden ; — earthly eye nor ear 
Heaven's splendors may behold, heaven's secrets hear ; 
To flesh, and blood that world to come is eeal'd, 

Or but in hieroglyphic shades reveal'd. 

We follow thee, bleas'd saint I our tongues, ere 

May learn from thine the church-triumphanf's song ; 
For well, I ween, thy minstrel soul of fire 
Can compass all the notes of Eaphael'a lyre ; 

— That soul, which once, beneath the body's cloud. 
Sang, like aa unseen sky-lark, sweet and loud ; 
Louder and sweeter now thy raptures rise. 
Where ebud nor sun are seen in purer skiea. 

But what of angels know we ? — Search that book 
On which the eyes of angels love to look, 
Deairing, through ita opening seals, to trace 
The heights and depths of that transcendent grace, 
Which from the Father's bosom sent the Son, 
Himself the ransom for a world undone. 
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First, with the morning stars when nature sprang, 
These sons of God for joy together sang ; 
Diviner wonders day by day explored, 
Night after night with deeper awe adored ; 
Till, o'er his finish'd work, Jehovah placed 
Man, with the stamp of his own im^e graced: 
Even angels paused a momeat then to gaze. 
Ere burst from all their choirs such shouts of praise, 
As not in heaven at their own birth were known, 
Nor heard when Satan's host were overthrown. 

When man lost Eden for his first ofience. 
The swords of cherubim expell'd him thence, 
Those flaming signs of heaven with earth at strife 
Turn'd every way to guard the tree of life. 

Angels, thenceforth, who in God's presence sfand, 
As ministering spirits, travel sea and land ; 
Onward or upward, rapt through air and sky, 
From heaven to earth, from earth to heaven they fly ; 
Like rays diverging from the central sun, 
Which through the darkness of creation run, 
Enlightening moons and planets in their course, 
And thence reflected seek their glorious source. 



When Abraham dwelt in Mamre angels spoke, 
As friend lo friend, with him beneath the oals ; 



b> Google 



302 SACRED SUBJECTS. 

Willi flodis and herds, with wealth and servants hlest, 
Of ahnost more than heart could wish posseat. 
One want the old man felt, an hopeless one ! 
Oh ! what was all he had without a son ? 
Heaven's messengers brought tidings to his ear, 
Which natm-e, dead in him, found hard lo hear ; 
Which feith ifself could scarce receive for joy, 
Bat he believed, — and soon embraced a boy ; 
Nor, while the line of Adam shall extend, 
Will faithful Abraham's promised issue end. 

Hence, whea his lifted arm the death-stroke aim'd 
At him, whom Go» mysteriously reciaim'd, 
At him, whom God miraculously gave, 
An angel cried from heaven the youth to sare, 
And he who found a son when he beUeved, 
That son again as from the dead n 



When Hagar, woe-begone and desolate, 
Alone, beside the desert fountain sate, 
And o'er her unborn babe shed bitter tears, 
The angel of the Loed allay'd her fears, 
And pledg'd in fee to her unportion'd child 
The lion's range o'er Araby the wild : 
" Here have I look'd for Him whom none can see 
She cried; — "and found, for thou, God, seest rac 

Again, when fainting in the wilderness, 
An aogel-watcher pitied her distress. 
To Ishmael's Kpa a hidden well unsealed, 
And the long wanderings of his race revealed, 
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Who still, as hunters, wai'iiors, spoilei-s, roam. 
Their steeds their riches, aaniia and sky their home. 

Angels o'ertlirew t!ie cities of the plain. 
With fire and brimstone in tempestuous rain, 
And from the wrath which heartless sinners braved, 
Lot, with the violence of mercy, saved ; 
Now where the region breathed with life before, 
Stands a dead sea where life can breathe no more. 

When Jacob, journeying with his feeble hands, 
Trembled to fall into a brother's hands ; 
At twilight, lingering in the rear he saw, 
God's host around his tents their 'campment draw : 
— While, with a stranger, in mysterious strife, 
Wreatiing till break of day for more than life ; 
He pray'd, he wept, he cried ia his distress, 
" I will not let thee go except thou bless ! " I 
Lame with a touch, he halted on his thigh, 
Yet like a prince had power with God Most High. 

Nine plagues in vain had smitten Pharoah's land 
Ere the destroying angel stretch'd his hand. 
Whose sword, wide flashing through Egyptian gloom, 
Lighted and struck their fli-st-bovo to the tomb ; 
Through all the realm a cry at midnight spread, 
For not a house was found without one dead. 

When Balaam, blinded by the lure of gold, 
To curse whom God would bless, his heart had 
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A wrathful angel, with high hrandish'd blade, 
Inyisible to him, his progress etay'd, 
Nor till witli huiiian voice, his own dumb asa 
Rebuked the prophet's madness, let him pass. 

"When Joshua led the tribes o'er Jordan's flood, 
The eaptfun of God's boat before him stood, 
He fell, and own'd, adoring on his face, 
A power whose presence sanctified the place. 

When. Deborah from beneath Ber palm-tree rose, 
God into woman's hands sold Israel's foes ; 
They fought from heaven, — 'twas heaven deliver- 
ance wrought, 
Stai-s in their courses against Sisera fought. 

They sinn'd again, and fell beneath the yoke ; 
To Gideon then their guardian angel spoke ; 
Three hundred warriors chosen at the brook. 
Pitchers foP arms, with lamps and trumpets took ; 
They brake the vessels, raised the lights, and blew 
A blast which Midian's slartiecl hosts o'erthrew; 
Foe fell on foe, and fiiend his fKend assail'd ; 
— The sword of God and Gideon thus prevail'd. 

When David's heart was lifted wp with pi'idf. 
And more on multitudes than God relied, 
Three days, an angel arm'd with pestilence, 
Smote down the people for the king's ofience ; 
Tet when his humbled soul for Israel pray'd, 
Heaven heard his grooming, nnd the plague was sliij'd ; 
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He knuel'd between the living and the dead, 
Even as the sword came dowa o'er Zion's head ; 
Then went the' Almighty's voice throughout the 

land, 
" It is enough ; avenger ! rest thine hand." 

Elijah, with his mantle, smote the flood, 
And Jordan's hastening waves divided stood ; 
The fieiy chariot, on the further shore. 
Deathless to heaven the' ascending prophet bore ; 
" My father ! " cried Elisha, as he flew ; 
" Lo ! Israel's chariot and his horsemen too : " 
Then with the mantle, as it dropp'd behind, 
Came down a power, like mighty rushing wind, 
And as he wrapt the trophy round his breast, 
Elijah's spirit Elisha's soul possess'd, 
— He, when Uie Syrian hands, as with a net 
Of living links, close drawn, his home beset, 
Pray'd, — and bis trembling servant saw amazed, 
How Dothan's momitain round the prophet blazed; 
Chariots of fire and horses Ihrong'd the air. 
And more were for them than against litem there. 

When pale Jeinisalem heard Sennacherib's boa.st, 
How, in their march of death, his locust host 
Swept field and forest, rivers tnm'd aside, 
Cnish'd idols, and the living God defied, 
■ — While fear wifhin the walls sad vigils kept, 
And the proud foe without securely slept, 

VOL. IV. 20 
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At midnight^ through the camp, as with a biast. 
Hot from Arabian sands, an angel pass'd ; 
And when the city rose at dawn of day, 
An army of dead men around it lay ! 

Down in the raging furnace, bound they fell, 
Three Hebrew youths, — when, lo 1 a miracle ; 
At lai^e, amidst the sevenfold flames they walk'd, 
And, as in Eden, with an angel talk'd ; 
Up rose the king astonied and in haste ; 
" Three men," he cried, " into the Area we cast ; 
Four I behold, — and in the fourth, the mien 
And semblance of the Son of God are seen." 

While Daniel lay beneath the lion's paws, 
An angel shut the death-gates of their jaws, 
Wliich ere his headlong foes had reaeh'd the floor, 
Crush'd all their bones, and reveli'd in their gore. 

Angels to pi-ophefs things to come reveal'd, 
And things yet unfulfill'd in symbols seal'd, 
When in deep visions of the night they lay, 
And hail'd the dawn of that millennial day. 
For which the church looks out with earnest eye. 
And counts the moments as the hour di'aws nigh. 



Thus angels oft to man's rebellious race 
Were ministers of vengeance or of grace ; 
And in the fulness of the time decreed, 
•Glad heralds of the woman's promised seed. 
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To Zacliarias, with, lib spouse gimvii old, 
John the forerunner's course an angel told ; 
Struck dumb for unbelief the father's tongue 
At the babe's birth for joy brake loose and sung. 

To Mary, highly favor'd, Gabriel brought 
An embassy of love transcending thought; 
With fear and meekness, hearkening to his word, 
" Behold," said she, " the handmmd of the Loud." 

When Christ was bom, that Messenger once more 
Good tidings to the Bethlehem shepherds bore ; 
When suddenly with him the' angelic throngs 
Tum'd night to morning, earth to heaven with songs. 

When Herod sought the youog child's life, — by 
night. 
An angel warn'd his fosfei-^ire to flight ; 
But when the murderer's raee of blood was run, 
Jehovah out of Egypt caJl'd his Son. 

When by the Spirit to the desert led, 
Our Saviour had not where to lay his head; 
With hunger, thirst, fatigue, and watching woni. 
When he the tempter's dire assaults imd borne, 
Still with the written woni his wiles repell'd. 
Though long in that mysterious cunflk't ht'ld, 
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Tilltliefoil'dflend at length shnink back with sliiunf, 
— Aiigels to minister unto him came. 



Ill lone Getlisemane'a most dolorous sliade, 
When in sueli agouy of soul he pray'd, 
That like great blood-drops falling to the ground 
Burst tie dark sweat from every pore around, 
An angel,— -from twelve legions marshall'd nigh, 
Who waited but the signal of his eye, — 
Cast o'er the Son of God his shadowing wing, 
To strengften him whom angels call lieir iCing. 

Eoimd the seal'd sepulchre where Jesus slept. 
Angels their watch till the thii-d morning kept ; 
They hail'd the eai'tliquake, they beheld him rise. 
Death's victim, now death's victor, to the skies. 

While woman's faithful love the tomb survey'd 
In which her hands his lifeless limba had la,id; 
With lightning looks, and raiment snowy-white. 
At whom aa dead the guards fell down in fright, 
A mighty aagel, — he who roll'd the stone 
From the cave's mouth, — the Lokd's uprise made 
knowa. 

Angels, to his disciples, while they saw 
Their glorious Master in a eloud withdraw, 
Ascend and vanish through the' expanding skies. 
And follow'd him with foiling hearts and eyes, 
Foretold his second advent, in Ihat day 
When heaven and ey.rth themselves shaU pass a^'ay. 
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Angels unseen, as ministering spirits wont, 
When forth the chosen witnesses were sent, 
"With power from high to preach, where'er they trod, 
The glorious gospel of the hlessed God. 
Angels made straight their paths o'er land and sea, 
Tlirew wide their prison-doora and let them free, 
Smote slaughter-breathing Herod on his throne. 
Led Philip where the Eunuch sat alone, 
Taught meek Cornelius, from what lips his ear 
Might " words whereby he must he saved " hear ; 
And stood by fearless Paul, when, tempest-di'iveii, 
The whole ship's company to him were giyen. 

Grood angels- stUl conduct, from age to age, 
Salvation's heirs, on nature's pilgrimage j 
Cherubic swords, no longer signs of strife. 
Now point the way, and keep the tree of life ; 
Seraphic hands, with coals of living fire. 
The lips of God's true messengers inspire ; 
Angels, who see their heavenly Father's feee, 
Watch o'er his little ones with special grace ; 
Still o'er repenting sinuera they rejoice. 
And blend their myriad voices as one voice. 

Angels, with healing virtue in their wings. 
Trouble dead pools, unsluice earth's bosom-springs, 
Till fresh as new-bom life the waters roll ; 
Ijepers and lame step in and are made whole. 

Angels, the saints from noon-day perils keep, 
And pilch their tents around them while fhey sleep ; 
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310 SACEED SUBJECTS. 

Uphold tlicm when they seem to walk alone, 

Nor let them dash their foot against a stone ; 

They teach the dumb to speak, the hlind to see, 

Comfort the dying in their agony. 

And to the rest of Paradise convey 

Spirits eniranchised from the crumbling clay. 

Strong angels, arm'd hy righteous Providence, 
Judgments on guilty nations still dispense, 
Pour out their fuU-chai^ed vials of despair 
And death, o'er sun, and sea, and eaith, and air ; 
Or sound their trumpets, while at every blast, 
Pli^e follows plague, woe treads on woe gone 



Bright angels, through mid-iieaven shall hold their 
flight 
Till all that sit in darkness see the light. 
Still the good tidings of great joy pj'oclaim, 
Till every tongue confess ft Saviour^ name. 

The' archangel's voice, the trump of God, the ery 
Of startled nature, rending earth and sky. 
Shall change the living, raise the dead, and bring 
All najioiis to the presence of their King, 
"Whose flaming ministers, on either hand, 
Ten thousand times ten thousand angels stand, 
To witness time's full roll for ever seal'd. 
And that et«mi£y to come reveal'd, 
— That era in the reign of Deity, 
When sin, the curse, and death no more can be. 
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THE CHEONICLE OF AKGELS. 311 

Angels who fell not, men who fell restored, 
Shall then rejoice in glory with the LoitD : 
— Hearts, harps, and voices, in, one choir shall raise 
The new, the old, the' eternal songs of praise. 

May ye who read, with him who wrote this sti-ain, 
Join in that song, and worship in tliiit train ! 
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APPENDIX. 



A MESSAGE TROM THE MOON : 



The evening star peep'd forth at noon, 
To learn what ail'd the sun, her sire, 

When, lo ! the inferyening moon 

Plunged her black shadow throiigli his fire, 

Of ray by ray liis orb bereil^ 

Till but one slender curve was left, 
And that seem'd trembling to expire. 

The sickening atmosphere grew dim, 
A faint, chiU breeze crept over all ; 

As ID a swoon, when objects swim 
Away from sight, — a thickening pall 

Of horror, boding worse to come, 

That struck botL field and city dumb, 
O'er man and brute was felt to fell. 
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" Avauiit, insatiate fiend ! " I cry, . — 
" Like vampire stealing from iis grave 

To drain some sleeper's life-springs dry, 
Back to thine jaterlnnar cave ; 

Ere flie last glimpse of fountain-light, 

Absorpt by thee, bi'ing oa a night 

From which nor moon nor mom can sa\'e, 

While 7et I spake, tliat single beam 
(Bent like Apollo's bow hah^lrung) 

Broaden'd and brighten'd ; — gleam o'er glcp 
Splendors that out of darkness sprung, 

The sun's unveiling disk o'erflow'd, 

Till forth in all his strength he rode, 
For ever beautiful and young. 

Eeviving Nature own'd his power ; 

And joy and mirth with light and heat, 
Music and fragrance, liail'd the hour, 

When his deliverance was complete ; 
Aloft again the swallow flew, 
The cock, at second day-break crew ; 

When suddenly a voice most sweet; — 

A voice, as fi'om the ethereal sphere, 

Of one unseen yet passing by, 
Came with such rapture on mine ear, 

My soul sprang up into my eye, 
But nought around could I behold, 

No " mortal mixture of earth's mould," 
Breathed that enchanting hannony. 
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A MESSAGE. FROM THE MOOK. 317 

" How have I wi'ong'd thee, angry bard ! 

What STi! to your world have done? 
That I, the moon, should he deharr'd 

From free communion with the sun ? 
If, while I tuva'd on him my face, 
Yours was o'ercast a little space, 

Already ai-e amends begun. 

" The lustre I have gather'd now, 

Not to myself I will conflne ; 
Night after night, my crescent brow. 

My full aud waning globe shall shine 
On yours, — till every spark is BjMjnt, 
Which /or us both to me was lent ; 

— Thus I fulfil the law divine. 

" A nobler sun on thee hath shone. 
On thee bestow'd henigner bght; 

Walk in that light, but not alone. 
Like me to darkling eyes give sight : 

This is lie way God'b gifts liD use. 

First to enjoy them, then diffuse, 

— Learn from the moon that lesson right." 
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An evening cloud, in brief suspense, 

Was hither driven and tliitter. 
It came I saw not whence. 

It went, I knew not whither ; 
I watch'd it changing, in the wind, 

Size, semhlance, form, and hue. 
Lessening and fading, till behind 

It left no speck oa heaven's pure blue. 

Amidst the marshall'd host of night 
Shone a new star supremely hright ; 
With marvelling eye, well pleased to err, 

I hail'd that prodigy ; — anon, 
It fell, — it fell like Lucifer, 

'A flash, — a blaze, — a train, — 't ivaa goni 
And then I sought in vain its place. 
Throughout the infinite of space, 

Dew-Drops, at day-spring, deck'd a line 

Of gossamer so frail, so fine, 

A gnat's wing shook it : — round aud clear 

As if by feiry-flngers strung. 
Like orient pearls at beauty's ear. 

In trembling biiUmncy they hung 
Upon a TOsy brier, whose bluom 
Shed neetai mund them and poifumc. 
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Ere long exhaled in limpid air, 

Some mingled willi tlie breath of morn, 

While some slid singly, here and there, 

Like tears by their own weight doivn home, 

At length the film itseJf collapsec!, and where 
The pageant glitter'd, lo ! a naked thorn. 

What are the living ? — hark ! a sound 

From grave and cradle citing", 
By earth and oceaa echoed round, 

— "2%^ living are the dffinff/" 

From infancy to utmost age, 
What is man's seene of pilgrimage ? 

The passage to death's portal ! 
The moment we begin to be, 
We enter on the agony, 

— The dead are the immortal ; 
2Rey hve not on expiring breatli, 
They only are exempt from death. 

Cloud-atoms, sparkles of a falhng star. 
Dew-drops on gossamer, all are : 
What can the state beyond us he ? 
Life ? — Death ? — Ah I no, — a greater mysteiy ; 
What thought hath not conceived, ear heard, eye 

Perfect existence from a point begun ; 

/'art of what God's eternity hath been, — 
Whole immortality belongs to none. 
But Him, the First, the Last, the Onl)/ One. 
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CORONATION ODE 



The sceptre in a maiden-haad, 

The reign of beauty and of youth, 
Should wake to gladness all the land, 
Where love is loyalty and truth : 
Rule, Victoria, rule the iree, 
Hearts and hands we oficr Thee. 

M^ot by the tyrant law of might, 

But by the grace of God we own, 

And by tlie people's voice, thy right 

To sit upon thy Father's throne: 

iiule, Victoria, rule the free, 

Heavea defend and prosper Thee, 

Thee isles and continenfs obey ; 

Kindreds and nations nigh and far, 
Behold the bound-marks of thy sway, 
— The morning and the evening star : 
Eule, Victoria, rule the free. 
Millions rest tiieir hopes on Thee. 
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No slave within thine empire hreaflie ! 

Before thy steps oppression fly ! 
The lamb and lion play beneath 
The meek dominion of thine eye! 
Eule, Victoria, rule the fi'ee, 
Bonds and shackles yield to Thee. 

Still spreading influence more benign, 

Light to thy realms of darkness send, 
Till none shall name a God but thine. 
None at an idol altar bend : 

Knle, Victoria, rule the free, 

Till all tongues shall pray for Thee. 

At home, abroad, by sea, on shore, 

Blessings to thee and thine increase ; 
The sword and cannon rage no more, 

The whole world hail thee Queen of Peace : 
Eule, Victoria, rule the free. 
And the' Almighty rule o'er Thee. 
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WESTMINSTER ABBEY, 



TO TUE QUKEN. 

Tub orb and sccpti-e in thy lianda fliey placed, 
On thine anoiated head a crown of gold ; 

A purple robe thy virgin form embraced; 
Enllironed thou wert, all-glorious to behold : 
Before thee lay the Book of God unroll'd ; 

Thy tongue pronounced, thy pen the covenant traced, 
Which men and aagela witness'd ; — young and old. 

Peers, princes, statesmen, birth and beauty gi-aeed 

That scene of tombs and trophies. — 

All is fled ; 

Lite life itself, the living pass'd away, 
And none that met remain'd there but tlie dead ! 
— Thence to thy closet didst thou not retreat. 

In secret to thy heavenly Father pray, 
And cast thyself and kingdom at his feet ? 
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A BRIDAL BEXISON. 



Ocean and land tlie globe divide, 
Summer and winter share the year, 

Darkness and light walk side by side, 
And eai-th and heaven are always near. 

Though each be good and fair alone. 
And gloi'ious, in its time and place, 

In all when fitly pair'd, is shown 

More of their Maker's power and gi-aee. 

Then may the union of young hearts, 

So early and so well begun, 
Like sea and shoi-e, in all their parts, 

Appear as twain, but be as one. 

Be it like summer ; may they fiod 

Bliss, beauty, hope, where'er they i-oam ; 

Be it like winter, when confined, 
Peace, comfort, happiness at home. 

Like day and night, — sweet interchange 
Of cai-e, enjoyment, action, rest ; 

Absence nor coldness e'er estrange 
Hearts by unfailing love possest. 
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Like earth's horizon, be tieir scene 
Of hfe a rich and various ground. 
And, wiielher lowering or serene, 
a all above it and around. 



When land and ocean, day and night, 
"When time and nature cease to be ; 

Let their inheritance be light, 
Their union an eternity. 
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! BLACKBIRD. 



THE BLACKBIRD. 

Blackbli>l, \ilieu nil bfsiae is still, uuil tbe Luk bJmselC Is ] 

frum thatofeveiy other, and chiming io at intervale with tl 
£al cfaDms of nlld throats, IslEnoirnfrciin In&Dcy by all who ^ 
accustoinoil to walk ahroad in the hont of twilight. — The j 
and gloaay plumage of Urn same couaplcnons blrd^ when he 

out of a bush before the fitiirtled paascngcrj who haa uuet 



GOLDBNbill! Golden bill! 

Lo, the peep of day ; 
All the air is cool and still, 
From the ehn-tree on the hill, 

Chant away : 
While the moon drops down the west, 
Like thy mate upon her nest, 
And the stars before the son, 
Melt like snow-flakes, one by one j 
Let thy loud and welcome lay 
Pour along 
Few notes but strong. 
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Jet-briglit wing ! jet-!)right wing ! 

Flit across the sunset glade ; 
Lying there in wait to sing — 
Listen with thy head awry, 
Keeping time with twinkling eye, 

While from all the woodland sha 
Birds of every plume and note 
Strain the throat, 
Till both hill and valley ring, 
And the warbled minstrelsy, 
Ebbing, flowing like the sea, 
Cltums brief interludes from thee : 
Then, with simple swell and fall, 
Breaking beautiful through all, 
Let thy Pan-like pipe repeat, 
Few notes but sweet. 
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THE MYRTLE. 

Dark-grken and gemm'd witli flowers of snow. 
With close unerowded branches spread. 

Not pi'oudly high, nor meanly low, 
A graceful myrtle rear'd its head. 

Its mantle of imwithering leaf, 

Seem'd, in my contemplative mood, 

Like silent joy, ov patient grief, 
The symbol of pure gratituae. 

Still life, methought, is fiine, fair tree ! 

— Then pluek'd a sprig, and while I mused, 
"With idle hands, unconsciously, 

The delicate, small foliage hruised. 

Odors, at my rude touch set free, 
Escaped from all their secret cells ; 

Quick life, I cried, is thine, liur tree I 
In thee a soul of fragrance dwells : — 

Wtich outrage, wrongs, nor wounds destroy, 
But wake its sweetness from repose ; 

Ah ! could I thus heaven's gifts employ. 
Worth seen, worth hidden, thus disclose. 
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In health, mfh unpretending grace, 

In wealth, with meekness and witli fear. 

Through every season wear one face. 
And be in truth what I appear. 

Then should affliction's chastening rod 
Bruise my frail frame, or break my heart, 

Life, a sweet sacrifice to God, 

Out-breathed like incense would depart. 

The Captain of Salvation thus, 

When like a Lamb to slaughter led, 

Was, by the Father's will, for us, 
Himself through suffering purified. 
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DALE ABBKl 



DALE ABBEY. 



E omupled mie grouad. Tb 



The jrlory liath departed from thee, Dale 1 
Thy gorgeous pageant of monastic pride, 
— A power, that once the power of kings defied, 

"Which truth and reason might in vain assail, 

In mock humility usurp'd this vale, 

And lorded o'er the region far and wide ; 
Darkness to light, evU to good allied, 

Had wrought a charm, wliich made all hearts to 



What gave that power dominion on this ground, 
Age after age ? — the Word of God was bound ! — 

At length the mighty captive burst from thrall, 
O'ertum'd the spiritual bastile in its march. 
And left of ancient grandeur this sole arch, 

Whose stones cry out, — " Thus Babylon hei-self 
shall faU." 
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More beautiful in ruin than in prime, 

Methinks this frail, yet firm memorial stands, 
The work of heads Idd low, and buried hands : 

— Now slowly mouldering to the touch of lime, 

It looks abroad, unconsciously sublime, 

Where sky above and earth beneaib expands : 
— And yet a nobler relic still demands 

The grateful homage of a passing rhyme. 

Beneath the cliff yon humble roof behold ! 
Poor as our Savioui-'s birthplace ; yet a fold, 

Where the good shepherd, in this quiet vale, 
Gathers his flock, and feeds them, as of old, 

With bread from heaven ; — I change my note ; - 
all hail ! 
The glory of tJie Lord is risen upon thee, Dale ! * 



* Thia ancient oratory is aupposed to have stcNjd between 
700 and 800 yaars. It wns built by a person who had previ- 
ously dwelt aa a hermit in a cave wMcli he had liewed in the 
rock adjacent, where ha anbmltted to great bardsliips and pri- 
vations. Ha was a native of Deiiy, and believed it was the 
will of heaven, that he should leave his home and Mends and 
live in solitude. The Abbey was founded in 1204, near tlie spot 
where this holy man had thus lived and died. Aftei- being 
Buocessively occupied by iiionks of various orders, it was broken 
up in 1539. Tha buildings occupied a large space of ground ; 
but beside tlia arch and ch^et nothing more than a few Irag- 
ments of walls and foundations can be trnced. 
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THE WILD PINK. 
OX THE WALL OF MAI.MRSBITR 
(Bianlkm CMraplitjUia.) 



The hand that ^ves the angels winga. 

And plants the forest by its power, 
O'er mountain, vale, and champaign flings 

The seed of every herb and. flower ; 
Nor forests stand, nor angels fly, 
More at God's will, more in his eye. 
Than the green blade strikes down its root, 
Expands its bloom, and yields its fruit. 

Beautiful daughter of a line 

Of unrecorded ancestry ! 
What herald's scroll could vie with thine, 

"Where monarchs trace their pedigree ? 
,Thy first progenitor had birth, 
While man was yet unquicken'd earth, 
And thy last progeny may wave 
Its flag o'er man's last-open'd grave. 



b> Google 



Down from tliG day of Eden lost, 

A generation in a year, 
Unscathed by heat, unnipt by frost, 

True to the soyereign sun, appear 
The units of thy transient race, 
Each in its turn, each iu its place. 
To make the world a little ivhile 
Lovelier and sweeter witli its smile. 

How earnest thou hither? fi-om what soil, 

Where those that went before thee grew. 
Exempt from suffering, care, and toil, 

Clad by the sun-beams, fed with dew ? 
Tell me on what strange spot of ground, 
Thy rock-bom kindred yet are found. 
And I the carrier-dove will be 
To bring them wondrous news of thee. 

How, here, by wren or red-breast dropi, 

Thy parent-germ was left behind, 
Or, in its trackless voyage stopi, 

While sailing on the' autumnal wind, 
Not rudely wreekt, but safely thrown 
On yonder ledge of quarried stone, 
Where the blithe swallow builds and sings, 
And the pert sparrow pecks his wings. 

Then, by some glimpse of moonshine sped, 
Queen Mab, methinks, alighting there, 

A span-long, hand-breadth terrace spread, 
A fairy-g;n-den hung in air, 
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Of liolieus, moss, and eavlliy mould, 
To rival Babylon's of old. 
In which that single seed she nurst, 
Till forth it3 embryo- wilding hurst. 

Now, like that solitary star, 

Last in the morn's resplendent crown, 
Or first emei^ing, faint and far, 

When evening glooms the sky emhroivn, 
Thy beauty shines without defence, 
Yet safe from gentle violence, 
While infant-hands and maiden-eyes 
Covet in vain the tempting prize. 

Yon arch, beneath whose giant-span. 
Thousands of passing feet have trod 

Upon the dust that once was man, 
Galher'd around the house of God, 

— That arch which seems to mock decay, 

Fix'd as the firmament to-day, 

Is fading like the rainbow's form, 

Through the slow stress of time's long storm. 

But thou may'st boast perennial prime ; 

— The blade, the stem, the bud, the flower. 
Not ruin'd but renew'd by time, 

Beyond the great destroyer's power, 
Like day and night, like spring and fall. 
Alternate, on the abbey-wall. 
May come and go, from year to year, 
And vanish but to reappear. 
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Nay, when in utter wreck are sti-Own 

Arch, buttress, all this mighty mass, 
Crumbled, and crush'd, and overgrown. 

With thorns and thistles, reeds and gn 
While Nature ihm the waste repau-s. 
Thine o^pring. Nature's endless heirs. 
Earth's ravaged fields may repossess, 
And plant onee more the wilderness. 

So be it; — but the sun is sel. 

My song must end, and I depart ; 
Yet thee I never will forget. 

But bear thee in my inmost heart, 
Where this shall thy memorial be, 
— If God so cares for thine and thee, 
How can I doubt that love divine, 
Which watches over me and mine ? 
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PARTING WORDS. 

Let me go, the day 13 breaking, 
Dear companious, let me go ; 

We have spent a night of waking 
In the wilderness below ; 

Upward cow I bend my way, 

Part we here at break of day. 

Let me go, I may not tarry, 

Wrestling thus with doubts and fears ; 
Angels wait my soul to carry, 

Where my risen Lokd appears ; 
Friends and kindred, weep not so, 
If ye love me, let me go. 

We liave travell'd long together, 
Haad in band, and heart in heart, 

Both through fair and stormy weatLer, 
And 'tis hard — 'tis hard to part. 

Tet we must : — '^Farewell ! " to you ; 

Answer, one and oM," Adieu.'" 

'Tis not darkness gathering round me, 
Which withdraws me from your sight 5 
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Wails of fiesfi no more can bound me, 

But, translated into light, 
Like the lark on mounting wing, 
Though unseen, you hear me sing. 

Heaven's broad day hath o'er me broken. 
Far beyond eai-th'a span of sky ; 

Am I dead ? — Nay, by this token. 
Know that I have ceased to die ; 

Would you solve the mystery,. 

Come itp liither, — come and see. 
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r BEBEAVKMENT. 



IN BEREAVEMENT. 



Lift up thine eyes, afflicted soul ! 

From earth lift lap thine eyes ; 
Though dark the epening shadows roll, 

And dayhght beauty dies, 
One snn is set — a thousand more 

Their rounds of glory run, 
Where science leads thee to explore 

In eveiy star a sun. 

Thus, when some long-loved comfort ends. 

And nature would despair, 
Faith to the heaven of heavens ascends, 

And meets ten thousand there : 
First faint and small, then clear and bright. 

They gladden all the gloom, 
As stars that seem but points of light 

The rank of suns assume. 
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I DEATH-BED. 



Her path was like the shining light, 
Clear, calm, progressive, perfect day ; 

At even-tide came sudden night, 
Thick darkness fell on all her way, 

Amazed, alarm'd, she quail'd with dread, 

And cried — " The Comforter is fled ! " 

It was the tempter's vantage-hour ; 

Eager and flusii'd with hope vias he ; 
He knew the limit of his power, 

And struggled hard for victory ; 
A deathless sonl, at life's last gasp, 
Seem'd but a hair's breath from his grasp. 

The dire deceiver was deceived. 
That soul was in a iaithful hand. 

Even his, in whom her heart believed ; 
Satan before Him could not stand. 

But fell like lightning to the deep, 

■ — ■ So gave He his beloved sleep. 
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ELIJAH IN THE WILDERNESS, 



Thds prnj'd the prophet in the wilderness ; 
" God of my fathers ! look on my distresa ; 
My days are spent in vanity and strife, 
O that the Lord would please to take my life ! 
Beneath the clods through this lone valley spread, 
Fain would I join the generations dead ! " 

Heaven deign'd no answer to that mui'imiring 
prayer, 
Silence tliat thrill'd the blood alone was tiiere; 
Down sunk his weary limbs, slow heaved his breath. 
And sleep fell on him with a weight like death ; 
Dreams, raised by evil spirifa, hover'd near, 
Throng'd with strange thoughts, and images of fear ; 
The' abominations of the Gentiles came ; — 
Detested Chemosh, Moloch clad with flame, 
Ashtaroth, queen of heaven, with moony crest. 
And Baal, sunlike, high above the rest, 
Glared on him, gnash'd their teeth, then sped away, 
Like ravening vultures to their cairion-prey, 
"Where everj- grove grew darker with their rites, 
And blood ran reeking down the mountain-heiglits ; 
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But to the living God, throughout the land, 
He saw no altar blaze, no temple stand ; 
Jerusalem was dust, and Zion's hill. 
Like Tophet's valley, desolate and still : 
The prophet drew one deep desponding groan, 
And his heai-t died within him, like a stone. 

An angel's touch the dire enfrancement bi-oke, 
" Arise and eat, Elijah ! " — He awoke, 
And found a table in the desert spread, 
With water in the cruise beside his head ; 
He blessed the Lord, who tum'd away his prayer, 
And feaat«d on the heaven-provided fare ; 
Then sweeter slumber o'er his senses stole, 
And sunk like life new-breathed into his soal. 
A dream brought David's city on his sight, 
— Shepherds were watching o'er their flocks by 

Around them uncreated splendor blazed, 
And hea^ enly hosts their hallelujahs raised ; 
A theme unknown since sin to death gave birth, 
" Glory to God ! good will and peace on earth 1 " 
They sang ; his heart responded to the strain, 
Though memory sought to keep the words in vain ; 
The vision changed ; — amid the gloom serene. 
One star above all other stars was seen, 
It had a light, a motion, of its own. 
And o'er a humble shed in Bethlehem shone ; 
He look'd, and, lo ! an infant newly bom. 
That seem'd cast out to poverty and soom, 
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Yet Gentile kings its advent cMne to greets 

Worshipp'd, and laid their treasure at its feet. 

Musing what tliis mysterious babe might be, 

He saw a sufferer stretch'd upon a tree ; 

Yet while the victim died, by men abhorr'd, 

Creation's agonies confess'd him Lord. 

Again the angel smole the slumberer's side ; 

" Arise and eat, tlie way is long and wide," 

He rose and ate, and with unfainting ibrce, 

Through forty days and nights upheld his course. 

Horeb, the mount of God, he reach'd, and lay 

Within a cavern, til! the cool of day, 

" What dost thou here, Elijah ? " — Like the tide, 

Brake that deep voice through silence. He replied, 

" I have been very jealous for thy cause, 

Lord God of hosts ! for men make void thy laws; 

Thy people have thrown down thine altai-s, slain 

Thy prophets, — I, and I alone remain ; 

My life with reckless vengeance they pursue. 

And what can I against a nation do ? " 

" Stand on the mount before the Lord, and know, 
That wrath or mercy at my will I show." 
Anon the power that holds the winds let fly 
Their devastating armies through the sky ; 
Then shook the wilderness, the rocks were rent. 
As when Jehovah bow'd the firmament, 
And trembling Israel, while he gave the law, 
Beheld his symbols, hut no image saw. 
The storm retired, nor left a trace behind ; 
The LoRi» pass'd by ; He came not with the wind. 
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h the prophet's feef, the shuddering ground 
Clave, and disclosed a precipice profound, 
Like that which open'd to the gales of hell, 
IVJien Korah, Dathan, and Abiram fell ; 
Again the Lord pass'd by, but unreveal'd ; 
lie came not with the eartliquakc, — all was seal'd. 



vale and mountain tuvn'd 
Red as the hattle-fleld with blood, then biirn'd 
Up to the stars, as terrible a flame 
As shall devour this univeral frame ; 
Elijah watch'd it kindle, spread, expire j 
The Lord pass'd bj ; He came not with the fire. 

A still small whisper bi-eatJied upon his ear; 
He ivrapt his mantle round his face with fear ; 
Darkness that might be felt involved hiin, — dumb 
"With expectation of a voice to come, 
He stood upon the threshold of the cave. 
As one long dead, just risen from the grave. 
In the last judgment. — Came the voice and cried, 
" What dost thou here, Elijah ? " — He replied, 
"I have been very jealous for thy cause, 
Lord God of hosts ! for men make void thy laws ; 
Thy people have thrown down thine altars, slaia 
Thy prophets,— I, and I alone remain ; 
My life wiUi ruthless violence they pursue, 
And what can I agmnst a nation do ? " 

" My day of vengeance is at hand ; tho year 
Of my rodeem'd shall suddenly appear: 
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Go Thou, ~ anoint two kings, — and in tliy place, 
A prophet to sfand up hetbre my face : 
Then he who 'scapes the Syrian's sword, shall fall 
By his whom to Samaria's ihrone I call ; 
And he who 'scapes from Jehn, in that day. 
Him shall the judgment of Elisha slay. 
Yet hath a remnant heen pi'eserved by me, 
Seven thousand souls who never bow'd tlie knee 
To Baal's image, nor have kiss'd his shrine ; 
These are my jewels, and they shall be mine, 
When to the world my righteousness is shown, 
And, i«ot and branch, idolatry o'erSirown. 

So he It, God of truth 1 yet why delay ? 
With Thee a thousand years are as one day ; 
crown thy people's hopes, dispel their fears ! 
And be to-day with Thee a thousand years ! 
Cut short the evil, bring the blessed time, 
Avenge thine own elect, from clime to dime ; 
Let not an idol in thy path be spared. 
All share the fate which BaSl long hath shared ; 
Nor let seven thousand only worship Tliee ; 
Make every tongue confess, how every knee ; 
Now o'er the promised kingdoms reign ihy Son, 
One Lord through ail the earth, — his name be one 
Hast Thou not spoken ? shall it not be done ? 
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TKANSMIGKATIOKS. 

A HAIL-STONE, from the cloud set free, 

Shot, slanting coastward, o'er the sea. 

And thus, as eastern tates relate, 

Lamented its untimely fate : 

" Last moment horn, condemn'd in this, 

The next absorpt in jaa abyss ; 

T were better ne'er to know the lights 

Than see and perish at first sight." 

— An oyster heard, and as it fell, 
Welcomed tlie outcast to her shell, 
Where meekly suffering that " seaKihange," 
It grew to " something rich and strange," 
And thence became the brightest gem 
That decks the Sultan's diadem, 

Turn'd from a particle of ice 
Into a pearl of priceless price. 

— Thus can the Power tliat rules o'er all 
Exalt the humble by their fall. 

A dew-drop, in the flush of mom, 
Sparkled upon a blossom'd thorn, 
Eeflecting from its mirror pure 
The sun himself in miniature. 
■Dancing for giadneas on the spray, 
It misa'd its bold, and slid away. 
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A lark, just mounling up to sing, 
Caught the frail ti-embler on his wing, 
But, borne aloft through gathering clouds, 
Left it entangled with their shrouds : 
Lost and for ever lost, it seem'd, 
When suddenly the sun forth gleam'd. 
And round the showery vapors threw 
A rsunbow, — where our drop of dew 
'Midst the prismatic hues of heaven 
Outshowtt the beams of all the seven. 
When, virtue falls 't is not to die. 
But be translated to the sky. 

A babe into existence cauie, 
A feeble, helpless, suffering frame ; 
It breathed on earth a little while, 
TheD vanish'd, like a tear, a smile, 
That springs and fells, — that peers and parts. 
The grief, the joy of loving hearts ; 
The grave received the body dead 
"Where all that live must find their bed, 
Sanit then the soul to dust and gloom, 
Worms and corruption in the tomb ? 
No, — 'midst the rainbow round the tlirone, 
Caught up to Paradise, it shone. 
And yet shaU shine, until the day 
When heaven and earth must pass awaj'. 
And those that sleep in Jesus here. 
With Him in glory shall appear. 
Then shall that soul and body meet ; 
And wlien liis jewels are compiete. 
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'Mills! Ciraiitless millions, form a gem 

In the Redeemer's diadem, 

Wiierewitli as tboms his brows once bound, 

He for his sufferings shall be crown'd ; 

Kaised from the ignominious tree 

To the right-band of Majesty, 

Head over all created things, 

The liord of lords, the King of kings. 
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Where is the aspect more than heaven serene, 
Which saints and angels view'd willi pure deliglit ? 

The meekness and the majesty of mien. 

That won the yielding heart wifh gentle might ? 

Where is the voice with harmony replete, 
That changed to love the most obdurate will? 

The eye, whose glance so ravishingly sweet, 
The soul with joy unspeakable could fill ? 

Where is the hand that crush'd our direst foe. 

And Satan's powers in ch^ns of darkness bound ? 

Where is the ser vaults humble form below. 
In which the eternal Son of God was found ? 

— Lo ! where his pilgrimage of mercy ends : 
What glory here into the grave descends ! 
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She held the head all-horrihle with gore ; 
Nor of the woman in that act was seen 
Aught saTe the' alluring locks and beauteous mien ; 

" Hail, heroine, hail ! " all Toices cried before. 

At the glad news, the damsels came with speed ; 
Some kiss'd her feet and some her garment's hem, 
None her right-hand, for terrible to them 

Was the remembrance of that fatal deed. 

A hundred prophets sang the matron's fame ; 
" Fly round the world, thine everlasting nwne ! 

The sun through all his march shall tell thy story." 
Great from that dread achievement though she rose, 
Greater she stood at this triumphant close. 

For she was humble in the height of glory. 
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As when a lion, mad with hunger, springs 

To seize the unguarded shepherd hj surprise. 
Fear in a moment lends the victim wings ; 

To some broad elm or ancient oak he flies, 
Climbs for his life, amidst the braaches cowers, 

And sees the' infuriate brute, with ramping paws, 
Leap at the trunk, and wearying all his powers, 

Spurn the loose sand, and grind his foaming jaws. 

So she, whom hell's fierce lion mark'd for prey, 
Flies to the free of life's extended arms, 

The cross of Calvary, — which, night and day, 
Yields shade, and rest, and refuge from alarms ; 

Whence she beholds the baffled fiend again. 

Gnashing his teeth slink back to his old den. 
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the journiil of some African tra-vcUerj but I had its authen- 
ticity confirmed to myself by a Wesleyan miBsionaiy, eeyeral 
of wiosB convBrts had been personally noquoiiited with the 
m wh vaa tl b t, ai d y t ped from the paw of the 
1 —A t f Nam q 1 1 in the sarvice of a Dutch 
f rm wh es d d b t 240 nul north of the Cape of 
G od H p d y t( mpting t driva his master's cattle 

it I d, t d b tw t nd as of coct, and finding 
th m t g ly 1 t t nst d f ger as thay were wont 
tobtopp h Iq hth thirst, looked about to 
1 h caoE wh h esp d huge lion luxuriating in 

th d t f th w f H natantly took to his heeli, and 
dnfii tp fmldtm through the herd, which 

w w cntt rmg m all di t The lion, however, 

k 1 d 1 11 w d him w tl t falhng upon any of the 

ml Th H tt tot fl di g hm lelf thus une-^pactedly 

el d t, rambl dp t m the trunk of whith 'iome 
taps had ba t h d to com t the buds' nests among the 

bro 1 Tl b 1 g d t p as of the geuuo Lo'ria, 
wh h 1 tj d I 11 whole commonwealth of 

t lust m tim m h as ten feet in djnmeler, 

und g 1 p th g and oconpied by seyeral 

hnndred birds. Behind one of these eluinps the fugitive con- 
cealed hiiaself. At the instant of his asoeoding, his farocious 
pursuer had made a spring at him, but missing his aim, ho 
stalked In sullan silence round the trea, casting at times a ter- 
rifio look towards the poor fellow, who had crept and coiled 
himself np info the smoUast compass in the rear of the naata. 
After remauilng a considerable lame quiet and motionless, and 
hearing no longer at inlarvala the growl and the step of the 
monster, he ventorad to put forth Ms head from his hiding- 
place, hoping that his besieger had decamped ; but to his horror 
and amazament, hia oyas mat those of the lion, steadfaaHy look- 
ing upwards, and as ha declared, flashing fire at the recoyered 
Bight of him The beast than Uy down at the foot of the tree, 
where he continue i w ithout st mng from the spot for twenty- 
four hours when being parched with thirst, ha bounded off 
to a spn g at some distance Tl e blooknde was no sooner 

sel tlin tie Hotteitot se zed the opp -tnnity, nimbly 
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ilesoeniled, and lied homewards as fast as his feet could cnrry 
him. There, thongh ahout a mile off, he safely arrived. It 
:Lfterwnids appeared that the lion had reCnmed to the tree, and 
missing his pi^y there, ^* Uke a staunch ntitrderer slead^^ to Icit 
^ijwse," had huntad liim by the scent, or the traclt of his feet 
in the sand, to icithiii three hnndrad yards of his doot, imd 
tlion, as the sonnet says, " gnashing Ml Ueik dwih bach to iia 
oUi dm." 

It can hardly escape the notice of any intelligent reader how 
far, in this cflse, /uci tramcendt fiction; and how mnch mora 
of oharaoteristio mojestj and overpowering terror there is in 
the patient watchhig of the real lion under the tree, than In 
the iinpotent rage of the jmaginary one rending the bark with 
his claws, and spuming the sand with his faat^ to no jrarposa. 
Nature and trnth must always exceed fancy and fable, where 
the creations of the latter are not founded upon actual knowl- 
edge of the former. Here the conception of the poet Is great 
and his picture fine! hut the stem reality is greater, and the 
live spectacle tiner, beyond comparison. 
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Fall'n is the lofty Oolumn, and iiptom 

The verdant iojtre/, in whose shade my mind 
Found peace I ne'er again may hope to find, 

Though round fJie heavens o'er earlh and ocean 

— Death ! how hast thou me of comfort sliom ! 

My double treasure fo the grave consign'd. 
Which made life sweet ! — and wealth with power 

combin'd, 
Can ne'er restore to soothe my thought forlorn. 

What can I do, if fate have so decreed, 

But let my sorrowing heart in secret bleed, 

My brow he sad, mine eyes o'erflow with tears ? 

— Life ! so beautiful to look upon. 

How, in a moment's apace, for ever gone 

Is all we toil to gain through many years ! 



b> Google 



MORNA. 






and Teree, not a heterneea^iu jumbling cf botli, utigbt perhaps bQia- 
Teuted- For ihia ne muat havt a. poetical fi>uiidaUOD ivitli & proaa 



Tho eplsoiloofMotaBi!, perhaps, the moat trnlj' beauUfuland pathetic, 

productiDDE' In tJie foUowin^ QEperiiiieDt, ^hich Is submitted Ed the 
cnriODB, the anaprestlc flipt Is adopted as tbv groaudwork, because 

eulty, indeed, to the reader, in biting the right accents at all Uuies, 
txoia tiis great laxity of our language in that reapect, and the care- 
lessness of writers; jet as this motement admits of the utmost la- 
rietj of snlKliTMous, and the Upea may he lengthened or shortened, 

the fteedisnofaUeourse, if such union were oompaUWe. This, to some 
extsnl, has hecn proved praettcablc la manj pneaages of several Eng- 
lish transiaions of tbe Psabns and the Prophecies, of nbicb a very 
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yourliaa. 


cts, as in the pn 


3T<™tlQa»<. 


•when. 


jonr&tharatwnpted 



into what may easily be designafed b; a phrase not less opprobrious, 
is maiv upou a prlui^pJe more £trlcUy rbyttuuicol than the meaBored 
style ofourvernaeularfjikuslaUoDS of ScTlptnre poetry ; audio behalf 
of it a claim lo be ree^ved with indnlgence by the admirera of fisellc 
legends may be fairly prefiirted, ^uce the oOODce, If It be ooe. f^oiosC 

soon he induced to repeat it, being himself of opinion, that thoiij^li a 
fyw pagDB got ap in this manner may not be unpleaelQg, a volume 



lar, the rival otCalhbat.l 
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Cathbat fell by tlie sword of Duch6miU', 
At the oak of the loud roiling stream ; 
DuchSmar came to the cave of the forest, 
And spake to the gentle maid. 

" Morna ! fairest of women ! 
Eeautifiil daughter of high-born Cormac! 
Wherefore alone in the circle of stones, 
Alone at the cave of the mountain ? 
The old oak sounds in the wind 
That ruffles the distant lake ; 
Black clouds engirdle the gloomy honzon ; 
But thou art like snow on the heath ; 
Thy ringlets resemble the light mist of Cronila, 
"When it winds round the sides of the hill, 
In the beams of the eveninjf sun." 

" "Whence comest thou, sternest of men ? " 
Said the maid of the graceful locks ; 
■ " Evermore dark was thy brow ; 
Now red is thine eye, and ferocious ; 
Doth Swaram appear on the sea ? 
What tidings from Lochlin ? " 

" No tidings from Lochlin, O Morna ! 
I come from the mountains ; 
I come from tlie chase of the fleet-footed liliid : 
Three red deer have fallen by my arrows : 
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One fell for thee, fair daughter of Cormac ! 

As my soul do I love thee, ■white-handed maiden ! 

Queen of the hearls of men ! " 

"■ Duch6niar ! " the maiden replied, 
" None of my love is for thee : 
Dark is thine eyebrow, thy bosom is darker. 
And hard as the rock is thine heart : 
But, thou, the dear offspring of Armin, 
Cathbat I art Morna's love. 
Bright as the sunbeams thy beautiful locks. 
When the mist of the valley is climbing the mom 

Sa^v'st thou the chief, the young hero, 
Cathbat the brave, in tliy course on the hill ? 
The daughter of Cormac the mighty 
Tarries to welcome her love from the field." 

" Long shalt thou larry, O Moma ! " 
Sullenly, fiercely, Duchfimar replied ; 
" Long shalt thou, tarry, O Moma, 
To welcome the rude son of Armin. 
Lo ! on this sharp-edged sword. 
Red to the hilt is the life-blood of Cathbat : 
Slain, is thine hero, 
By me he was slain : 
His caii'n will I build upon Cromla. 
— Daughter of blue-shielded Cormac ! 
Turn on Duchomar Ihine eye." 
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" Fallen in death, is the brave son of Armin ? " 
The maiden exolaim'd with the voice of love : 
" Fallen in death on the pine-erested hiil ? 
The loveliest youlh of the host ! 
Of heroes the first in the chase ! 
The direst of foes to tlie sea-roving stranger 1 — 
Dark is Ducliomar in wi-ath ; 
Deadly his arm to me ; 

Foe unto Morna ! — hut lend me thy weapon, 
Calibat I loved, and I love his blood," 

He yielded the sword to her tears ; 
She plunged the red blade through his side ; 
He fell by the stream ; 

He stretch'd forth his hand, and his voice was heaj-d : 
" Daughter of blue-shielded Cormac ! 
Thou hast cut off my youth from renown ; 
Cold is the sword, the glory of heroes, 
Cold in my bosom, MorDa ! 

— Ah ! give me to Moiua the maiden, 

For I am her dream in the darkness of night ; 
My tomb she will build in Ihe midst of the camp, 
That the hunter may hail the bright mark of my 

— But draw forth the sword from my bosom, 
For cold is the blade, Moma ! " 

Slowly and weeping she came, 
And drew forth the sword from his side ; 
He seized it, and struck the red steel to her heai't ; 
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She fell : — on the earth lay her tresses dishevell'd, 
The blood gaigled fast from the wound, 
And erimson'd her aim of snow. 

" Tell me no more of the maiden ! " 
Ouchullm, the war-chief of Erin i-eplied : 
— " Peace to the souls of the heroes ! 
Their prowess was great in the conflict of swoi-ds ; 
Lot them glide by my chariot in war I 
Let their spirits appear in the clouds o'er the valley ! 
So shall my breast be undaunted in danger ! 

" Be thou like a moon-beam, Morna ! 
"When my sight is beginning to fail ; 
IVheii my soul is reijosing in peace, 
And the tumult of war is no more." 
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"PElllLS BY THE HEATHEN." 
2 CoBiMiHiiss li. 26. 

aet ont in June, 1826, to cnrrj toe goapel into gnjBt Nomnqvia-liind, ou 
the nsswru coast of South iftica. The Imt coannnnics,Han recEival 
&oni him by his bralhren was the tblloning brief note, dated " Waim 
Eiiiks, Angusl 6, ISiS. BeiogMlheriuiklnlHyiianaied by this people, 



tliank God^ we are aJi In gDod healdi, though we dt 
Te Aholl yet try to get further; a<nd then it is notn 



Lord ^ya na patience 
So flirlhec ialeli^nce 



porlsbed in the desert. In the sequel it was oscurULlned, tb 

Tiaad guido to tiie Great Fish Mver. Tills nretoh, meeUng wi 
others as wicked as himsoif, condnetcd them to A petty kraol oi 

trifling articles whicli they carried with them fbr tlie purcb 
gsup, who with his own hand bnrled the stone which caused thi 
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uUt sua peril, noying to him, with true Uhris- 
ny brotlier, becauBe jou are indifterene about 

Uib«,nC SUier Fonutoia, on ths border of Cbe oolon;, wllh the enUre 

Ht. TbrelfiiU wia a youHB men wbo had aerveS on Bevotel misslooacy 
Btatione in South Afrion, ftom the yem 1S23, unaec grwt bodil; oSic- 



NOT by ihe lion's paw, the serpent's tooth, 
By sudden sun-stroke, or by slow decay, 

War, famiDe, plague, — meek messenger of truth! — 
Wert thou ai-rested on thy pilgrim-way. 

The sultry whirlwind spared thee in its wrath. 
The lightning flash'd before thee, and pass'd by. 

The brooding earthquake paused benealh thy path. 
The mountain-torrent shunn'd thee, or ran dry. 

Thy march was through the savage wilderness. 
Thine errand thither, like thy gracious Lord's, 

To seek and save the lost, to heal and bless 
lis blind and lame, diseased and dying hordes. 

How did the love of Christ, that, like a chain. 

Drew Christ himself to Bethlehem from his throne, 

And bound Him to the cross, thine heart ci 
Thy willing heart to make tliat true lovu km 
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But not to l)uild, was thine appointed part. 
Temple wiiere temple never stood befoi-e ; 

ret was it well the thought waa in thine hewl, 
— Thou know'st it now, — thy LoKi> required no 



The wings of darkness round thy tent ivero spread, 
The wild beast's howlings brake not thy repose ; 

The silent stars were watching overhead, 

Thy friends were nigh thee, — nigh Ihee were thy 

The sun went down upon thine evening prayer, 

He rose upoo thy finish'd sacrifice ; 
The house of God, the gate of heaven, was there ; 

Angels and liends on thee had fix'd their eyes. 

At midnight, in a moment, open stood 

The' eternal doors to give thy spirit room ; 

At mom the earth had drunk thy guiltless blood, 
— But where on earth may now be found thy 
tomb? 

At rest beneath the ever-shifting sand. 
This thine unseulptured epilaph remain, 

Till the last trump shall summon sea and land, 
" To me io live was Christ ; to die was gain." 

And must with thee thy s!ain companions lie, 
TJnmourn'd, unsung, forgotten where they fell? 
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for the spirit and power of pi'Of)hccy, 

Tlieir life, tlieir deatli, tlie fruits of botli to tell 1 
Tbey took the cross, they bore it, then lay doiin 
Beneath it, woke, and found that cross their crown, 

O'er their lost relics, on the spot where guilt 
Slew sleeping innocence, and hid the crime, 

A church of Christ, amidst the desert built. 
May gather converts till the end of time. 

And there, with them, their kindred, dust to dust. 

Await the resurrection of the jusL 
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"A CERTAIN DISCIPLE," 



ON THE PORTRAIT OF THR EEV, W, M. 

Long may his living countenance express 
The air and lineaments of holiness, 
And, as from theme to theme his thoughts shall 

In high discourse, its answering aspects change 1 

— Like Abraliam's, faith's suhlimest pledge display, 
When hound upon the altar Isaac lay ; 

— Kindle like Jacob's, when he felt his power 
With God, and wrestled till the day-bieak houi , 

— Shine like the face of Moaea, when he came, 
A!l-Tadiantj from the mount that burn'd ivith flime ; 

— Flash like Elisha's, when, his sire m \iew, 
He caught the manfle and the spirit too , 

— Darken like Jonah's, when with ■' "Woe ' " he 

Through trembling Nineveh, yet cry "Repent!" 

— Brighten Uke Stephen's, when his foes amazed. 
As if an angel stood before them, gazed ; 

And like that martyr's, at his latest breath. 
Reflect his Saviour's image fuH in death. 
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Yaa, ever in tlie true disciple's mkn, 
His meel: and lowly Master must be seen, 
And in the fervent [ireaclier's boldest word. 
That voice which was the voice of mercy heard : 
— So may the love which drew, as with a chain, 
The Son of God from tetu'en, his heart constrain, 
Draw him from earth, and fix his hopes above. 
While with the self-same chain, that chain of love, 
In new captivity, he strives to bind 
Sin's ransom'd staves, his brethren of mankind ; 
Laboring and suffering still, whate'er the cost. 
By life or death, to seek and save the lost ; 
That^ following Christ, in pure simplicity. 
As He was in this world, himself may be, 
nil, call'd with Him in glory to sit down, 
And with the crown then given the Giver crown. 

18S4. 
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THE REV. THOMAS 1 



STANZAS 



AfObngmlnisf^rDfereat protal^, and a |>oet of no meiin order, nhone 

lift of a sislGT, ironld cndcst lud perpetual* Uie remembrance of both, 
vtts the; as geuerall; i-nowiu is they desFrie to be. The survivor 
died an tbe 7th of March, 18S5, aged 23 jears. 

Millions of eyes have wept o'er frames 

Once living, beautiful and young, 
Now dust and ashes, auiJ their names 

Extinct oa earth because unsung : 
Tet song itself hath but its day, 
Like tbe Swan's dirge, — a dying lay. 

A dying lay I would rehearse, 

In memory of one whose breatii 
Pour'd forth a stream of such sweet verse 

As might have borne away from death 
The trophy of a sister's name, 
— Winning at Once and giving fame. 

But all is mortal here — that song 

Pass'd like the breeze, which steals from flowers 
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Their fragrance, yet repays the wrong 

With dew-drops, shaken down in showers ; 
Ah ! like those flowers with dew-di-ops fed, 
They sprang, they blossom'd, they are dead. 

The poet (spared a JittJe while) 

Follow'd the sister all too soon ; 
The hectic rose that flush'd his smile 

Grew pale and wither'd long ere noon ; 
In youtli's exulting prime he gave 
What death demanded to the grave. 

But that which death nor grave could seize, — 
His soul, — into his Saviour's hands 

(Who by the cross's agonies 

Eedeem'd a people from all lands) 

He yielded, fill " that day " • to keep, 

And tlien Uke Stephen fell asleep. 

" That day " will come, meanwhile weep not, 
ye that loved him 1 and yet more 

Love him for grief tliat " he is not : " 
— Eather with joy let eyes run o'er, 

And warm hearts hope his lace to see, 

Where 't is for ever " good to be." 
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CHRIST THE PUillFIEli. 



He that from di-oss would win the precious ore, 
Bends o'er the crncible an earnest eye, 

The subtle, seavehing process to explore, 

Lest the <me brilliant momenf should pass by, 

"When in the molten silver's virgin mass. 

He meets his pictured face as in a glass. 

Thus in God's furnace are his children fried ; 

Thrice happy they who to the end endure ! 
But who the flery trial may abide ? 

Who from the crucible come forth so pure. 
That He, whose eyes of flame look through tJie whole, 
May see his image perfect in the soul ? 

Not with an evanescent ghmpse alone. 

As in that mirror the refiner's face, 
But, stampt with heaven's broad signet, there be 
■ shown 

Immanuel's features, full of truth and grace,- — ■ 
And round that seal of love tliis motto be, 
" Not for a moment, hut eternity ! " 
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THE COMMinSIOJ! OF SAINTS. 

JOHK xvii. ai)-2S. 

Free yet in chains the mounfains stancl, 

The yallies link'd run hand in hand, 

In fellowship the forests thrive. 

And streams from streams their strength derive. 

The cattle graze in flocks and herds, 
In choirs and concerts sing tlie hirds, 
Insects hy millions ply the wing, 
And flowers in peaceful armies spring. 

Ail nature is society, 

All nature's voices harmony, 

All colors blend to form pure light, 

— "Why then should Christians not unite ? 

Thus to the Father prayed the Son, 
" One may they be as We are one ; 
Tliat I in them, and Thou in Me, 
They one with Us may ever be," 

Children of God ! combine your bands, 
Brethren ia Christ ! join hearts and hands, 
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THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 

And pray, — for so the Father will'd, — 
That the Son's prayer may he fulfill'd : - 

FulfiU'd in you, fulflU'd in all. 
That on the name of Jesus call, 
And every covenant of love 
Ye bind on earth, be bound above ! 

701. IV. 24 
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STANZAS 



HODGSON, ESQ., 



Wlio df partea thla Itte Janusry 27, 1387, aged 63 jears. 5 
'peiiod of SFVcrF liollily affliction, aggravated in the 
of ^ht, ha signallj osanpUflci the Ohristjaii grates 
ejtd fAoT-ij^, with hiimblH res^aatlou tntlienjllof God. IIi?h 

VTE of beceTOlent and evaogflkal InaUtutloDS throughout tlii 



Go whore thy heart had. gone liefore 
And thy heart's treasure lay ; 

Go, and with open'd eye explore 
Heaven's uncreated day: 

Light in the Loed, light's fountain, see 

And light in Him for ever be. 

But darkness thou liast left behind ; 

No sign, nor sight, nor sound, 
At home, abroad, of thee I find, 

Where thou wert ever found ; 
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IN MEMORY OP ROWLAND 

Then gaze I on thy vacant place, 

Till my soul's eye meets thy soul's face : — 

As, many a time, quite through the veil 

Of flesh 'twas wont to shine, 
When thy meek aspect, saintly ptde, 

In kindness tum'd to mine, 
Aai the quench'd eye its film forgot, 
Look'd full on me, — yet saw me not ! 

Then, through the body's dim eclipse, 

"What humble accents broke, 
"While, breathing prayer or praise, thy lips 

Of light within Ihee spoke ; 
'Midst Egypt's darkness to be felt, 
Thy mind in its own Goshen dwelt. 

Nor less in days of earlier health. 

When life to thee was dear. 
Borne on the flowing tide of wealth, 

To me this truth was clear, 
That hope in Christ was thy hest health, 
Eriches that make not wings thy wealth. 

When frequent sickness bow'd ihy head,. 

And every laboring breath, 
As with a heavier impulse, sped 

Thy downward course to death, 
Faith falter'd not that hope to show, 
Thongh words, like life's last drops, fell slow. 
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How oftun when 1 tum'd away, 

As having scon the last 
Of thee on earth, my heart would say, 

— " When my few days are past. 

Such strength be mine, though nature shrink. 
The cup my Father gives, to drink ! " 

I saw the* slumbering in thy shroud. 

As yonder moon I view, 
Now glimmering through a snow-white clou(3, 

' Midst heaven's eternal blue ; 
— I saw thee lower'd into the tomb, 
Like that cloud deepening into gloom. 

AU darkness thou hast left behind ; 

— It was not thee they wound 

In dreary grave-clothes, and consign'd' 

To perish in the gi'onnd ; 
'Twas bat thy mantle, dropt in sight, 
"When thou wert vanishing in light. 

That mantle, in earth's wardrobe lain, 

A frail but precious trust, 
Thou wilt reclaim and wear again. 

When, freed from worms and dust, 
The bodies of the saintg shall be 
Their robes of immortality. 
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These fragments of departed years, 

I gather up and store, 
Since thou, — in mercy to our tears 

And prayers, — art heal'd no more. 
In that last war was no discharge ; 

— Yet walks thy raBsom'd soul at large. 

For what, my friend, was death to thee ? 

A king ? a conqueror ? — So ; 
Death, swallow'd up in victory, 

Hiraself a captive foe, 
"Was sent ia chains to thy release, 
By Him who on the crosa made peace. 

When year by year, on pilgrimage, 

We joumey'd side by side. 
And pitch'd and struck, from stage to stage, 

Our tents, had we one guide? 
One aim ? — are all our meetings past ? 
Most our last pairing he our last ? 

Nay, God forbid! — if hand and heart, 
On earth we loved to roam, 

— Where once to meet is ne'er to part, 
In heaven's eternal home. 

Our Father's house, not made wilt hands, 
May we renew our friendship's bands I 
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